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Vol. LH, 
' TO A FRIEND. 


Dear friend, whea life for me is éme, 
Ite laber o'er, 
And | ehall @eep at set of sun 
To wake bo more, 
Wilt thoe met come and ¢. a tear 
For ope whe loved thee well aici dear? 


| ehall not amewer when you weep, 
As wont to do, 

For love my calm uvdreaming slice) 
Cannot break threagh ; 

Bat 


1 shall feel it tease for m 
or ie, 
hough wrapped ta death's great mystery. 


The daisies Dleem o'er my grave 
More sweetly shall the’ 
ore sweetly grasece wave 
When then art there ; 
Yor we are one in dear friend, 
And death cannot our triendehip end. 


Ferever dome with care and [ret, 
y . ny gett etn 
etm sou! will not forget 
The loved of earth, 
Aud | would linger by thy ride, 
& ee thvegb | shall be vlorided 


And wher thos too art tired of life, 
And laying 
The croga, the burden, and the etrife, 
¢ the crown, 
| shall be first the vell to rend, 
And claim iu Heaven my cartal 
sam 


—— ee 


St. Leger’s Love; 


on, 
THE SIEGE OF STANWIX. 
A Romance of the Revotution. 


friend 
BEAITY. 


WRITTRE POR THE SATURDAY BYBNING POST, 
BY BORE THORNBURY, 


avruon oF ‘'RAvVENSwoop,” “‘sKALK, THE 
sooct,” ** acgnes arke,” £e, 


While this terrifying scene was being en- 
acted above, another of such a serio-comic 
character was presented in the basement of 
the Hall, that, though the transition may seem 
almost too great to be warranted, we pause 
to make it, 

Miss Catherine Coot could not have 
claimed that the part she had thus far borne 
in the defence was either conspicnous or 
creditable. Other women—and some of 
the larger cbildren 
ployed tuemaelves as to make their services 
almost equal to those of the men. They at- 
tended to the wounded after the surgeon 
had done his part; they carried water to 
the thirsty rangera—it was a sultry summer 
night, and this office was a most gratefal 
one to the wearied defenders; they replen- 
ished the emptied water-vessels; and per- 
formed other acts of like natare. 

Bat the pusillanimous Catherine, though 
physically capable of great exertion, had 
not onee offered to assist in any way. She 
occupied herself chiefly in nome the 
sitaation, concentrating her concern chiefly 
upon herself, or deploring the effect of her 
anticipated death upon the absent Abra- 
ham. 

Whea the demand for water to extin- 
guish the flames above became so press- 
ing, she still volamteered no assistance. 

“H you erate lasy gal!" oried a 
Piping old voice that from a 
white-headed bat Dateh dame, 
** gife us some of you help. Poet your 
hands to ter bump.” And she 
imperiously toward that quarter. 

** What ish to use of so mach work when 
we are all to be kilt entyhow 7?” ed the 
shameless shirk, moving reluctantly toward 
the pamp, and taking the place of a wearied 
matron. 

She worked vigerously for a short 
time, whea, tiring of the toil, she conceived 
& ruse to relieve f. 

A tab, filled with water, was about to be 
carried up the stairway by two willing but 
wearied women. 

Poe Let me dake it? Lam strongt!" eried 

° Cather 
them and » 





they abandoned their burden to her without 
Gemaur. 

With comparative ease she ascended the 
stairway, lifting the tab a step at a time in 
advance of her. Jost as she reached the 
top, amd before she had &rmly placed her 


load upon the floor, an apusually startling | 


discharge of firearms, and a wilder whoop 
and yell occurred outside. 

Miss Qoot screamed her terror, and, in- 
voluntarily grasping the insecurely poised 
vessel of water, ahe tipped it toward her. 
The stairway was instantly converted into 
® cataraet. 
bottom, and the drenched and terrified 
Catberiae with them |” 

“Oh, goot Lordt! 
an. praised to teath !" she cried, in piteous 
‘may. * Ob, what will peoome ef me!" 

|"he ladicrousness of the scene—the con- 
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the heat almost unendarable. Saddenly 
athwart the darkened sky, which, now 
little but ascending emokeclonds in- 
tervened to hide, gleamed a quick, dazzling 
light that was kindled not by hostile hands. 
A terrific peal succeeded —almost accom- 
panied it. 

Startling as waa the sound, never did one 


| more weloome fall apon humen ars, 


even—had so em-| 





woising vy vessel. Her | 
pbysical strength they knew was great, and | 


| 
| 
J 


Teb and contents roared to the | 


} 


I am drounted! I, 


tradiotory exelamationa ef the girl aud ber, 


probable escape from serious imjuries— fer 


she bounced to her feet ee oe | 
rf 


parently unbart--raised a momentary 
from all present, notwithstanding the hor- 
rors of their siteation. 

“Tou great blundering baby!” ejacu- 
lated one ef the servants of the Hall, as he 
sprang —not to the aid of Miss Coot, bat to 
ay Seeger ace it to be re- 

7 


Catherine's abundant adipose tissue bad 
indeed saved her bones from fracture, and 


| jows at the gan could be picked of !' 


lars 
| of their tory friends. This last sight was 


** Heaven intervenes to save us!" 

The lightning and thunder, not of God's 
wrath, but of His mercy,had indeed herald- 
ed the salvation of those despairing ones. 
In less than a minute a heavy fall of rain 
descended upon the blazing roof, com- 
pletely extinguishing every spark of fire. 

What preise, what cries of tade and 
gladness then ascended to midnight 


ith their barning brows uplifted to the 
cool, delicious tonch of the téin, n 
their knees sank those heroic men, feeling 
that Heaven had directly befriended them. 

Those were days when simple unquestion- 
ing faith and piety were more prevalent 
than now ; weet aa —— less the <. 

of prayer, aty excellence o 
po = ag Bae "the direct care of the Father 
for his children. 

Would that such beliefs were more ex- 
tended and cherished in the present! 

We will not attempt to picture the joy 
and alations that followed when the 
fact of deliverance was known to all 
within those roofless walls. 

As if awed by the signal failure of their 
second plan, the besiegers disturbed them 
no more that night. 
cased ta Ge Gam wat ut" ties 

in eer and qa ue ; 
silence enceeatied the late uproar; and the 
weary defenders of the Hall rested after the 
long excitement. Though daylight would re- 


new their dangers, gratefal, fal—more 
bopefal even —they awai the eoming of 
the dawn. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
TES SURRENDER. 

Morning came, fresh and Leantiful after 
the vitaliz rain. From the windows of 
the Hall anxious watchers gazed to note the 
first movements of the enemy, who, they 
well knew, had not relinquished his hostile 
designs. 
A few of the irregular force that had at- 
tacked them were to be seen, but they made 
no unfriendly demonstrations, they seem 
ed to be acting the part of guards only. 
Very soon, however, matters assamed a 
more threatening aspect. A body of red- 
coated soldiers appeared, bringing with 
them s single pieee of artillery. gun 
was unlimbered, brought to bear apon the 
defiant little stronghold, and withont a pre 
vions demand for sarrender, it was dis. 
charged. 

The loud boom of the pieee was the in 
troduction to another y of fear and 
danger. ‘The heavy ball struck with terrific 
force net the solid wall that fronted the 
gun, bat fell without making much sign of 
a breach. 

Mach surprise was expressed at this an- 
ceremonious action of the enemy. 

‘Oat wish a signal of surrender,” order. 
ed Captain Hale. ‘‘ We ean't stand this. I 
thought those fellows would be cil enough 
to ask us to yield; but that talk is plain 
enough. I suppose they thonght it wasn't | 
worth while to parley, after the experience | 
of their allies yesterday and last night | 
Well, they've complimented as, anyhow. | 
Oat with the the white, Braisted' Theres | 
no use in dallying; though if it were) 
not for the women and children, I would | 
line to be « little slower, just for the | 
fan of the thing. How neatly those fel- | 





Seeing the sign of surrender dis yed, «| 
second discharge of the piece did not fol- | 
low; bat a considerable force of the - | 

, joined now by not a ew | 
not a pleasing one to the patriots, lor they | 
remembered the many atrocities committed | 





COLONEL *T, LEGER DISOO\LES MRS, 


| by Batler and the Johnsons, most infamous 
of loyalist leaders. But the preseuce of 


‘ the red-roate--aud the entire absenve of the 
| Indians—in a degree reassured them. 


LIVINGSTON TO BE AMON: 





THE GREAT FAMILY PAPER FOR HALF A 





Hi PRERONE bie 


Barton assured him that hin -patient »v vs | 


safe from persoval harm, and retested Li 
farther «stendaace upeo her 


**Come out and give np your arms, ye | portanity to give. 


villainous rebels!" cried the commander of 


the party, as they approached within hail. | name of the tory 


ing distanee, 

** Do you grant us protection from mas- 
sacre ?” asked Captain Ilale. 

‘*We make no terme with yon. 
have alroady surrendered.” 

**Aad to meu possessing some hnamanity, 
we trast,” answered the captain, thoagh he 
sighed as if he doubted. ‘To hia comrades 
he said: “It ia not worth while to haggle 
fora promise, Their blood is not hot just 
now, and we are safe from slaughter. A 
brief delay my bring the savages tous. It 
puzzies me tw think why they are not al- 
ready present--nniess they regard, as we 
do, onr preservation last might as an act of 
Providence, and fear to war against the 
Great Spirit.” 

This view of the matter was very plausible, 
and was undoubtedly correct. 

We need not dwell upon the particulars 
of the submission of our brave friends. 
The rangers were deprived of their rifles 
aud cual arma, including their hunting- 
knives, casting many a raeful glance w- 
ward their surrendered wea bat sab- 
mitting to the inevitable with the best grace 
possible, They were not treated entirely 
as brave men rve to be by their captors, 
but no bi AshaAl +, A, d the pit let 

The solicitade of the rangers was obiefly 
for the women and children—for whom now 
the dismal prospect of « long and perilous 
captivity was ted. 

Captein Hale, wounded and suffering as 
he was—for his injury, though not dis- 
abling, now caused him t pain —did not 
forget the fair young mistress of the Hall, 
nor her distressed friend, Mre. Livingston 

**T would ask,” be said to the officer of 
the regulars, ** your most considerate treat 
ment of Miss Edith Seymour, whose home 
has been the scene of this struggle. She 
lies seriously ill in an upper chamber, and | 
I trust that you will take immediate steps | 
to guard it from the intrasion of any of | 
your command or followers, and ber from | 
any further alarm.” 

** Ah!” exolaimed the officer, interested. | 
‘Miss Edith Seymour! Is she young and | 


You 








fair?” 
Captaim Hale's brow darkened fearfully, | 
and then the red flash of anger and indig- 


nation rose to his cheeks 

“She is weak and helpless!" he than- 
dered, and the fellow quailed before him 
* Dare you ask wore? 

The Hiriton, recovering himself and re- 
membering his power and advantages, 
fronted the sturdy rebel insolently and an 
grily, and would perbaps have struck the 
uoarmed man with hie sword, had not a tory 
present, wearing the uniform of a Captain 
of the Greens, who had also become in 
stantly interested at the wention of Miss 
Seymours name, sprang forward, seying 

Let me wake thie my business, major 
if you please. | world pardon the rebel for 
bie spirit.f be hai shown it towerd me 
Miss Seymour is werthy of » champion 

“You know her then’” queried the 





Britiah major, tarciog from bis prisomer to 
his ally. 

[he latter amiled pecuiiarly, with « 
wicked gleam im his eyos at the same time 

“IT koew her father,” he said savagely 
“T presamed know ler. I desire w ex 
teud the acquaintance. !)o yeu yield her to 
me, major’ The officer looked edified as 
he assented, concluding with 

**[ suspect you have secared the best 
portion of our captares, Captain Hoyt. Bat 
now to your daty, and I'll to mine.” 

The person to whom Edith had thas been 
yielded as a special prisoner, chackling with 
sinister satisfaction, proceeded to ascertain 
personally the condition of bis captive, and 
to secure her exemption from y 
alarm. He had not the indelicacy and har 
dihood to enter ber chamber, bat madesure | 
of its location, and in an interview with lr 





| children wept and lamented 


Captain Welmore Hoyt —for such was thy 
was a tall, Gnely-proper 
tioned man, not less than thirty yearn of 
age handsome in mere features; with a 
dashing, diss late air, mingled with a sort 
of swagger which he had probably learned 
from sorae of bis conceited associates among 
the inferior Hritish officers, He was not 
coarse; he was not cultivated ; but he oer 
tainly coald be cruel. Let him be for a 
moment balked, annoyed or offended—and 
the tiger quality showed. His hair was 
black and abundant, with a glossy gleam 
that was particularly noticeable. Ilin eyos 
wore very dark, with a light in their depths 
that was not the light of a noble seul, bat 
rather the fire of perfect health and sensual 
appetite. His eyebrows were heavy and 
flexible--a frequent contraction of them 
which he was in the habit of making 
amounting to « peculiarity. lle wore, as 
we have noted, the uniform of an ollicer of 
the Johnson Greens, with pistols, aword and 
belt. 

lo superficial observers, Onptain Hoyt 
might be a wholly prepossessing person 
the ideal of « partinan soldier. But there 
were those who saw deeper, and if in his 
power or under hia authority would be 
careful to avoid exciting hin ill-will of 
enmity. He had some months before offer 
od himself asa suitor to Edith Seymour, bat 
that patriotic young lady plainly expressed 
her preference fur uther society. Kven had 
their political views harmonized, she ovald 
not have accepted his suit, for he was not 
one whom her young heart would have 
chosen. Into more loving and loyal keep- 
ing had it been given, as the disappointed 
tory had learned, to the hatred of his suc 
cousfal rival, bat not to the sarrender of 
his desires io relation to Edith. 

And now she was in the power of her re 


jected suitor, thoogh the knowledge was as | 


yet kept from her 
While Uaptain Hoyt oocupied bimeelf in 


providing for the present well-being of hia | 


prisoner, the remainder of the victorious 
enemy busied themselves in seouring the 
non-combatants and in plandering the Hall. 

The sad and fearstricken women and 
an they wil 
nessed the pillage, and thought of their 
forlern situation. ‘Thankful that their lives 


| were for the time spared, they cvald not 
rejoice beyon:! that 
Catherine Coot bad attempted concen! 
ment, thinking neither of the difheulty nor 
the foolishness of the aet When dinery 


ered, she at first soreamed wildly aud then 
pleaded piteous!y 
“Oh, goot Mister Pritisher 

claumed to the red coat who fu 
wedged in a shadowy closet i 
kitehen, and who, if the importan« 
captive was to be measared ty Lie are 
person, would have secured « yt ze inde d 


whe «x 
sud her 
the Kreal 
oof his 


of ber 


“you aint apont to kill me, I hopes 

The man laangked coarsel, Had bow u 
tentions been the most marieronus, they 
wast have softened at the sight of the la 
dicroaga pictare before bin The appre 


heamonu, he pleading elu jaence expressed 
ia the khwkea of the fat faced girl, wonid 
have had eflect apon any savage of the 
Sit Nations 

“You woald make a big tlool #pot 
he said, knowing be had found « fool, aad 
thinking tw frighten Ber wore, as if that 
wore jemmitle delightiuy as coarse natures 
jo, in makiag sportof the simple minded 

“Ob, goot Lordt! yes’ screamed abe, 
believing that he mea:t to act spon his san 
guinary suggestion. ‘‘And you would get 
seme on your Bice clothes 

** The colors the same, he said, with a 
smile behind his assumed flercenens, which 
Catherine in ber terror could not see 

** Bleese tom't! Ob, guvot Lordt! pat up 
your sticker~- your pegonet, | means 

* Well, well, I won't kill you. You ought 
to live, you ought 


Wihveb of | 
| Couree the surgeun was rejoloed tu bave op 








emer ee 








ML. ae ae 
! ij eh |u| 
~y 


“Why!” asked she, fearing she waa to be 
reserved for a worne fate, 
The question was a poser to the fellow, 
{ *Wayl he eehuel * Hare enough! 
| why ©’ 
there was nothing now 


visible in hia 
| countenance bat an eapre 
! 


jon of amuse 
Catherine saw this, and in sadden 
hope said, contirmatorily 

* Ten you leta me ofl ¢ 

* Wath your life /--yen 

‘The concession enoourapyed her to ask for 
@ wreater one, 

” aa  goot mister 


ment 


Hritisher, meppe 


| you will leafe me gu entirely 7" 
|} “*Hiew! haw! haw!” laughed the red 
oon, 


Catherine thought the proposition for her 
| liberation pleased bim 
“LT woualdt pe no goot to you, 
| tinued argumentatively 
* Nor to any one elne, chimed in one of 
the witnesses of this scone whe had 
| been disgusted with the damnel's selfish 
| news and poltroouery as recently exhibited 
** Ponides,” resumed Misa Uvot, ignoring 
| this impertinence- ‘* posides Aud here 
| she halted in confasivn. 
| ** besides what’ was demanded 
| “*Aprahbamwouldt) wouldt wouldt 
| “ Abraham ia your sweetheart,” said the 
| soldier with a sudden yloam of apprehen 
jaion in bis eyes, ‘You wont want to go 
| now weve eotched Aim tuo. Youll want 
| to be together. 
| “Ob, goot Lordt! ejaculated the ap 
palled girl, with more fervency than ever 
* Have you gaught my Apraham /” 


she ooo 


one 


| “ Yes, oxen and all. Hut I've wasted too 
much time with you, my sweet fool, Il 
lowe all my chances at the spoils And 





| turning he left the wretched Oatherine ty 
| her misery 
The prisoners the rangers excepted 

| were not removed at once from the Hall 
| De. Barton was left in sttendance apon 
| Edith, and Mra. lavingston, with Certie, 
| was also permitted ta winiater to ber sick 
friend Colonel Baytou was treated as hu 
j manely, aud his presence added oonslation 
| to the hearta of the captives 


ing the siege were removed and interred 
j and the wounded received attention 
Catherine Cout now recovtred from her 
fright wufticiently to make herself as much 
a uulnanoce as ever, Bhe had fared mach 


tre} Umass) No. 39, 


& 
[ 
. 
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tu 
SHE 
ah 
Hr rlGtle 


Ground was at ones broken for the alege, 
and the bloody work of reducing the fort 
was commenced, 

Another messenger, in addition to Lieut, 
Livingston, already named, was 
by Colonel Gansevoort to wu 
Herkimer to hasten to the assistance of the 
wertison. 

Our narrative now tarns to the quarter 
in whioh that gallant general was collecting 
his mon to march to the relief of Fort Btan 
wir. . 

The scone is near the «pot soon to be 
mournfully celebrated oa the fleld of Oris. 
kany. 

The time ia the evening of August 5, 
ti77. 

A considerable force of militia, collected 
from all quarters, bat chiefly from I'ryon 
County, was ped in the alum! 
gloom of the summer night, having vom 
pleted a hard day's maroh, 

They were fur the most part raw and an- 
disciplined troops; hot, hasty, fired by the 
atrocities committed upon their country. 
mon hy Indian and tory foe; and eager to 
be lod against their enemies 








Near the oeutre of the fam), the veleran 
Herkimer and a few of hia more « sport 
enced subordinates were holding « eoaneil 


} of war 


The bodies of those who were killed dur. | 


better than abe expected, and declared that | 


“ter tories and Pritiah were not so pad 
after all She expressed her faith that 
AbraLaw would pot waffer at their handa 
and was couforted with the possibility of 
soou meeting bin, In the afternoon her 
condition wea sv marvelluusly uproved 


that she ventured to ihe garden «f the ital 





to ascertain if aby earny fay) aye was 
there to be found a prodaction for whieh 
eat after herself and Alrala ! er 
tained a stromy partially Kat we must 
leave Mise (uel and oer re valned 
friends at the He 1 turn to olher 
en 
OCUAPILM Uk 
’ ’ , (litem 
! erand | Indian and tory allies 
had appeared before an l eurrot 4 burt 
Hianh@it thatowe ner a ated, anit proved 
eta sm vlatacio t prevented bis tr 
uu poant mere? lows tl @autiful valies 
u in Bargey 1 winning further aud 
hal t 
Ibe geriieon of BStanwit had observed 
the adden approach of the eremy in ‘he 
lirection of ar Tali aul anew that 
their fremds at that place ore itemne 
diately reseed, mast fall into the Lanta of 
the huostie forces Heat @ stern -wense of 


military daty and of the importance of the 
traste committed to him, deterred the cou 

mander of the fort from attempting a di 
version in favor of the beleayueted cones 
To save them, lives would have to be sacri 
fleed that cvald il be spared from the none 
tuo numerons foree et bia command 


(oth the storm arose at midnight, th 


Phe tent in which this meeting was held 
in erected ouly to secure the necessary priv 
acy there being no need of such a protee 
tion at that season from the weather 

“You may the temper of your men te 
suoh as to render them uncontrollable 
sail General Herkimer, aditre asing an off 
oer bear him 

“Thin,” was the reaponse, 

“And of yours, Mejor Vane / 

The same, | regret to way 

The commander Hooked vory serious 
length, lroaking the »i!enee, he anid 

“I fear the worst consequences if this 
spirit provaile, I bave not fully realized 
ita existence until recently but auch my 
dread of ita strength, that [ have not in 
vited certain oficers, who otherwise should 
be here, to attend thin council, The in 
foction extends to them; like their men, 
they are wild with the thirst for venyoenee, 
blinded to the perila of our position, aud tt 
for anything but svldierly obedience and 
efficient action. The moment defeat threat 
ens, panic will seize them. We are not 
ready for an mivance yet, but they clamer 
to be led forward. We should wait for rein 


At 


furcementa, What in to be done in the 
face of such facta?” 

There was no reply. 

“I know my duty as commander,” ro 
samed the veteran, * and | shalidu it, Bat 


beyond « certain point I am powerless. 
The responsibility, on relates to myself, 
must there ead. ‘To-morrow wo must either 
advanee,or wait for additional troops where 
we are I shall counsel aud command the 
latter; but I fear 1 shall mot be obeyed 
You know the apirit that reigns, and know 
alev, that it in not to be com jaered im a 
night Let ua now turn to other matters 
laoutenant Lavingstom, what ix your opinion 
of the namber of men St. Loyer coald send 
ageinet us / 

The yoany officer addiessed was Lionel 
LAvingston, the son of Mra Livingston and 
the betrothed lover of | He 





Ladith Seymour 
was tot more than two and twenty years of 
age juat be 
winning to aoquire the heavier strength of 


of slender, qraveful person, 


porfected manhood lin e,ca were dark 
and aparkling his coumplerion clear, an! 
tinged with «a warm brown, the re 

of tealthfual etpesure in field and fores 
Iu tis cheeks thin rich vlive hue was ov 
come by the seufly burning rome 

health, and when his cap was reuw hi 
brow, shaded by the fu sewed 
white as tmartle, yet listening Wilh al ~ 
f life A mouth, sweela aw au, end 
proud aod frm as aman es should be wart 
tivertacle pe a ter au we abd @ we 
rounded dimgled eh mupiotod this | 
ture of reactive ig manhood 

ihe lieulemat Sen C@ibaliy Very las 
wime, bal what lintis @ Miele cl *} 
pearance was the look of modest coal let 
imited with # sii,pbl pens ver 
pression that | eule Licaye bt ard 
boavyant was, Luere Wa pe 
ur pretentieus (G0 bis manner atl . 

tule pravity, an if b ‘ ‘ 
already felt deeply bis oount « 
wrolges An tiideoed it had per 
Lal BL Tieliog afiniiy t tt . 

He Gad on the uniform of « th uant 
the | vutinental service, t 4 dfen 
was faded and ste !, as if al ‘ 
sul jected tw i wm end try . ‘ 
lays, however, the pati trum t 
end men alk pratulaled a! ‘ 


if they manuayed ts tain ware 
style, te ature ot degree of us t 
ever, Bat our young bere did bv 
dreas-parade sail to make Gin all 
bie bright, theughifal face andl 
soldierly beartuy Were enough w 

In tu the generals juce 
sail 

* Colonel 


Tepiy 


Gansevoort b 
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of the number of the enemy, 

bat he thinks Mt. Leger® force ie eufficient 
te bold the garrieon, while Brant, aed per 
hepe Ratler, te despatched against us 

We may count om both,” remarked the 
com wander emphatically 
ecqemon of the sila stion, 
tien of 
the the 
council was broken ep the geners! saying 
that be would address bis troops at dey 
break 


@ives apen the for, 

for the berbartiies thet hed been com 

witted 
Meearin 


‘too fearfully 


“The Jobneon (Greens! the Johneon 
Cireene '" exclaimed the tired patriots, dis 
mayed af this ecosasion to the force of the 
enemy. Hat they contioned the straggle 
with the same desperate coerage, bei qhier 
od if poanttle, by the ciroumetance that the 
reater part of the (breena were pore tally 
—_ to them, ead heated worse than 
the aa themecives. . 

Bat Saas as8 Gre: the at wane 
against thew ‘ew woald 
bat for a vigerous and gel. 


| lent sortie from Fort Btanwis, led by Col 


i 
| 


the attention of hie troops, | after 


Willett. 


upon the camp of the 
thae i 4 





overpowered wilitiamen 

Upom this and the conclading portion of 
the of Oriskany we will dwell bere. 
e mast pow fellow the movemapts 


General Herkimer announced bis parpose of Lieutenant Livingston and see what be 


te delay the edvance eotil fresh arrivals of 
militie 

An instantaneous marweur of dissatiefac 
ton followed 

* Lead os against the enemy at once’ 

“Vengeance todey, spon the tory 
borde | 

(howe as a chance et Hrant and Nat 
ler 

Remember oar barning homes = oar 
mardered wives and children 

The fort will fall unless immediately 
relieved |” 

* Oaward to Maneis 

Bach were the cries, the impourtanitios 
that greeted the old genersl sears Ilesae 
their madness, bat resolved to appeal 
them, simoe be ane his satbority was lust in 
their wild impatience 

"We are not prepared to go forward 
A few bourse delay will save us from de 
fest 

* No, no '” orted the ineubordinate array 

“1 refese to order an advance,” de 
clared the veteran, firmly 

The clamors, the wildness of the men in 


Cunard '" orted « voice at last 

Tae quick ears of the old soldier canght 
the dreadfal word It stung bim like the 
hot toveh of a bullet Hie look was terri 
ble. Mis eyes biased with rage aud indig 
mation 

* Conmard '’ be repeated, with bitter em 

aste, ' It is envagh. The army aball | 
ge forward” 

He turned quickly and diedainfally away, 
and issued immediate orders t» that effect | 

Theagh not ope of his men in « calmer 
mood would dare to accuse him of coward 
ioe, and all regretted that his cheerfal 
assent to their desire bad not at first been 

ven, the order to move was hailed with 

light by the disorderly mans 

Taey were soon in motion, much oonfa 
sion prevailing, but the beat of spirits 
reigning in the ranks After marching 
about two miles, they reached « gentle 
elivity, bounded by a deep ravine, which, 
after crossing the read from north to south, 
awopt towerd the east, so as to form a semi 
circle, The bottom of the ravine wae 
marshy, and the road crossed it by means of 
@ cousewny 

BS impetuons had been the forward move 
mentof the militia, that the precaution of 
sending out soouts in advance to feel the 
enemy and prevent amburcede, had been 
forgotton or neglected Where the respon 
silulity of this omiesion reste, cannot, per 
hapa, be fair'y said butte the tnaubord 
vation of the majority we think should be 
aecribed the censure for this indifference 

lieutenant Livingston wae one of the 
frat to note the negleet of a very common 
10! neoessary precaaton 

Heaven preserve ue! he exclaimed to 

* Whither we going 





Do you observe, major, the mar and un 
guarded beste of oar advance 
* Tae folly ie all of one piece,” rej rined } 


the other, bitter y 

* Hut the gereral ta certainly aware of 
the danger 

The general is ae mad as the mat now 

"And no wonder to be so insulted by 
his men 

' Yea yen it was shameless crnel 
bat the aafety of the troops should not be 


' 


tha. jeopen'ined 
Ibey will be tanght a wholesome lee 
eon, periaps. ” 


lhe t me of the pecker was merciless! 
lettin Me bed evidently felt the re mr | 
of. red hie belowed general as deeply as 
HM oi himer Lime if 

A thoody end fatal leeron, I fear,” said 


the young * Actet, in anewer to bie com 
Tave 

Mo great eas hie aorest and his sense of 
the portl which might be near, that he was 


alent to hasten te the commander of the 
troops and urge cren at the risk of betng 
rebubedt Miapertinence thatat leasta few 
ah tmishers &® cold be thrown in advance of 
the main body Dy this time the jabilant 
a dover eager om ilitia had reached the open 


tog of the semictrele desorbed The bead 
of the straggling colamn entered 
Oa, if they could only hawe eeen the am 


bushed foe that lorked in many a oowert, 
ready with rifle and tomahawk to begin the 
woth of massacre Hut they presse! with 


bhod speed on, aotil all but the rear guard 
hed passed wituin the fatal opening 
Baddenly the devoted band received a 
asiling fire from tree and besh and rock 
end the wild velle «f Mathers tones and 
Hranteeavey « boret upon their ears The 
revkeof the militia  dteornt red at beat 


were broken at the fret fir but the fata! 
eurecle eas closed belind them, eutung off 
their retreat Their wenerel fell wound 
and the Ii diens were preparing to charge 


with the tomahawk Happily Herkiner 
wee stil! atle to direct the battle none 
thought bim a coward now and, forming 
hie men tm etroles, of placitg them back t 


beck, the charge of the savager was received 
on the points of their Knives and bayonets 

The conflict wes ternble The militiamen 
were brave, and. after their fret panic au! 
aided, fonght heroically  lersonal danger 
seemed forgotton in the struggle and many 
were the deeds «f mortal daring witnessed 
thet day of thead tn one side coald be 
veme the figure of the wounded Herkimer, 
bow reing to enimete bie men, bow sinking 
nm «sheuetion on the other, the tali, 
banybty form of Brant, @ying from point 
te point, and obeering and encouraging bis 


warpiiore He was alvjaitons « hundred 
rifles had ® pointed at him, but not a 
ballet found aim 


The sanguinary conflict was after a time 
arrested by « heavy thander storm that 
came suddenly up. The enemy retired to 
some neigh trees, and General Her 
kimer re formed bie broken bands 1. the 
early part of the battle, if a militiaman Ore 
bie gun from « covert, if discovered, an 
Indias resbed up end tomabewted him te 
fore be ooald reload Herkimer observ »¢ 
this, to defeat sock tection, placed two men 
tagether at @ single tree of covert, ome t 
reserve bis Gre until the savage ran ap a 
t«fore The reeult proved deadly to many 
a cunning Mobeeh 

After ae bowr s intermission the siraggie 
was renewed nore ty than before 
The patriots received ebarge with firm 
pees, while their hidden marksmen pichead 
off so meny of the enemy thal the letter 
begen to give wey. V » OF at least 





from the wear ed bat 


‘The an ‘wer to it cr me not shone from these | 


with whom they bid been contending—a« 
fresh body vf tories bad arrived on 


| only ahead of the main body of their friends 


| qutekly 


fell him om that bloody Beld 

His position was at Beat on the extreme 
left of the improdently advancing troops 
When the battle began, he, with the rest, 
wes forced beck, leaving not « few of their 


comrades dead, others to feel the cruel 
tomahawk and sealping knife 
Many were bia escapes from death var 


ing wee bie position within that sem) cirele 
of battle, for the shifta and changes of the 
ommbetanta were as cLance, becessity of op 
portanity directed 

After the storm had pemmed and the fight 
bed been renewed in that fearfal moment 
when the ory of reinforcements for the 
enemy erose be foand himeelf, with a 
doses of hie comrades, considerably ad 
vanced to the left and well toward the | 
front. The movement of the whole mass 
seemed forward, and the leatenant and his | 
party were determined not to be bebind the 
rest They soon had their progress inter 
rupted by the thick and tangled natare of 
the bashes end the softness of the evil No | 
enemy appeared to be immediately before 
them, and ina few seconds they were not 


@ fact which could not be at once dis 
covered because of the smoke bat a little 
in doult as to the proper course to be pur 
saed = They seemed to have carried them 
selves forward to the enemy's line and 
through a gap that happened to there exist, 
antil they were bepend the heated and 
smoky brink of the battle 

They pansed a moment in bewilderment, 
gethering themselves together, so an to be 
prepared for any su:lien attack 

A strange bush as contrasted with the 
din beyoud seemed to exiat where they 
stood The rattling of muasketry, the sharp 
oreck of rifles, the cries of the combatants, 
were vot far away, but even the short dis 
tance softened all into comparative silence 

A crieket chirped among the bogs at their 
feet, attesting the loneliness and abandon 
meut of the apot A oroket sachirp! there 
was something fearfully unnatural in that 
tiny sound, with the roar and confusion of 
battle anch a little distance from them It 
was like the ery of a bird in the tornado 
like a child « voice by the stormy sea 

The little party instantly comprehended 
their situation They stood on the outer 
verge of that circle of death, separated 
from their friends, but safe from iamediate 
danger They might have withdrawn from 
the perilous locality from the undecided | 
fight bat not one thought of that. } 
‘How shall we rejoin our comrades?’ | 
asked the lieutenant, to whom the others | 
appeared instinctively to look astheirleader, | 
noteithstauding bis youthfulness 

* The heart of the fight in yonder,” apoke 
me, indicating «a direction over which the 
awoke hung heaviest, and whore the fring 
was loudest,” 

‘Aud our help is needed,” said Lione! 
"Come, men 

With all the ewiftaeas consistent with due 
vaution they moved forward, headed by 
their young leader, until a qaick word of 
warning from bin stopped them all. Soan 
ning objects around bim as he advanced, | 
hie Been eyo bad caught « glimpse of a 
waving object just above a decayed log a! 
fow rods distant 

‘Down, men! down all of youn!” he 
shouted, after his fest qaick whisper and 








| 
gesture of alarm 


Springing behind a tree himaelf, he was 
just in time to avoid a bullet from the yuo 
of a hage Mobawk, whose waving taft of | 
featbers he had spied behind the fallen 
truck The savage bounded to his feet as 
he fred, and would soon have disappeared 
had not « ball from one of the hid ten whites 
pierced hie brain 

Whether to advance of retreat was pow a 
question with the party, and an immediate 
deotmion was perhaps necessary The shot | 
from the rifle of him who had slain the Mo 
hawk had doubtless becu beard by oihers of 
thetr foes 

Their ancertainty wae quickly ended by 
a ory from one of their namber 

‘Here they come! Back for your lives 

They soattered, each gliding lhe a 
shadow from the «pot The dircowery and 
the movement were made none too soon 
for full sen by the report follows the flash 
the sharp echo of a score of rifles strack 
their ears, and twigs and leaves fell at their 
feet, cut loose by the leaden hail No ery 
from avy annonneed to the others that the 
volley had not been harmless, and no lon yer 
endearoong to keep together, they con 
tinced their retreat 

Vet, thengh they made no efforts to rv 


main ina body, three or four of the party 
still kept in eaoh others presenoe Leonel 
was one of thess As he and bia few com 
panious retired jast ae they were becoming 
satinfe l that they hed cluded therr pur 
euers, a hew and tuminent danger crose in 
front They came enddenly apon a party 
of savages. while at the seme unfortanuate 


moment the yells of other foes a nnded ap 
pellug y behind and either side 
Tere was bat one conree opened to the 
eavironed men to dash forwart at every 
by load, repeated cries making 
their tumber appear greater, and using 
their weapons with the best effect Fol 
lowed comely by hie comrades, our hero 
charged upon the foe, bringing one to the 
grousd with hie rifle for he was thos 
armed aod hearing the quick shots of bis 
men suceee | the report of his own gun 
Toe savages fired aleo, and, — by 
the amoke of the discharge, the combatant» 
met What followed the lieutenant never 
clearly knew A blow that was meant for a 
deadly ope, bat missed ite marderons aim, 
laid him low apon the yrelding soil He was 
only stunne 4. not wounded, for the blade 
strack bim with ite side, not its already 
rimsoned edge But a heavy hand was 
him, teo powerfal arms encircled 
ts aneopscions form, aad piotoned his 
arms to bee sides 
Be lated will 


herard 


sleughter, doubtless, hy 


option cared net to stat him, bat to reserve 
him as @ prisoner perhaps for a crucler 
heath 

" bh tly revived bis victoriens enemy 


s hage ead hideously painted Mohawk 
eting this, commanded Lim to ertee, arging 
m forward, wbhes ape his feet, ina di 
reetion indieated by a fleroe gestare of the 

band 

He still heard the roar and rout of the 
lest battle, bat bis steps were from its gory 
centre 


| CHAPTER i 
| TSR SORTIR FROM sTas ik 
! RBOOSRITION. 
The Aight was raging at Oriskany. 

Tee oft Fort Manes bad noted 


A *TaBTiLiNG 


| the wit of a large portion of the be. 
| eteging foree to aasiet iu the slangbter of 
| tert ‘samt ded militis. 





in favor of the | 


| the stairway two or 


| before her, was so overcome with astonish. 
| mentasto be incapable of movement. A 


| ettreme 


strk+a blow at Ht I '@ troops ere Kreat 
and Batler and * Moody (ay” retarned. 
The order was promptly issaed to prepare 
for a sortie im force. 
"Colonel Willett, will lead the at- 
tack’ asked the com tof the fort 
“I shall be proad to do so,” 
lant eolomel s amewer 
* Then forward at once.” 


camp of besieyvera, killing many, taking 
—— | prisoners, driving numbers te the | 
baggexe and 


oa turing Fre ge | 
tools, and carrying terror to the hearts o 


the foes 

mam I 1 was dismayed 
the attack and the that att . 
Iiat he rallied bis men an best he coald, and 
strove to bold his groand antil bis allies re 
taroed to bis assistance 

In the course of the fight, it happened 
that one portion of his line was borne beck, 
until! Seymour Hall, which, as we know, 
strod just within the besieger's camp, was | 
reached. Here the fying men took ; 
and thas the Hall that lately been as 
saulted by the invaders, became to them 
what it had been to our friends —a place of 
shelter, most opportanely offered. ' 

Edith Heymour-now nearly recovered | 
from her iden and pr it illness, 
for some time had since that bight 
of terrors Mra. Livingston, and others of 


at the fury of 
4 it. 








| the prisoners who had there been taken, 


were etill et the Hall | 

“Ob, if the vietory would only prove | 
complete!" prayed all. “If we po could | 
be thas rescued |" 


Bat the bope was vain; the Hall proved | 
| as strong enee a0 when th wan beter 


attacked, and there was no time to ve to | 
ite redaction. The work of dea the 
enemy's works was the first object of the | 


poo Lh pb LT 
assailants must retire. Thoagh captives 
rejoiced at the triamph of their - 
men, it was with a sinking, despairing feel- 
pg Ot Gay che Sas Gee OeOSS 
ort. 


It eo happened that the Britiah comman- 
der, Colonel St. Leger bimeelf, was at that 
portion of the line that gave way and re. | 
treated until they threw themselves into the | 
Hall The colonel was borne along with 
his flying men, aod formed one of the num- 
ber t entered. 

The parsuers charged fiercely upon the 
Hall, bat immediately saw that their efforts 
to di the red. coats must necessarily 
prove futile, and after the first flerce en- 
deavor, withdrew to assist in making oap- 
tares at other points. 

St. Leger was therefore in the Hall but « 
few minutes, yet that brief time sufficed to 
give him @ surprise greater than any occa- 
stoned by the attack triota. 

It thas hen it was seen by 
the inmates of the Hall that a rallying 
point was there to be made, Mrs. Living- 
ston and Edith Seymour, both of whom 
had been below stairs, were hastening to an 
upper chamber. They were later than t 
thought. The door of the Hall bad been 
opened and the fugitives were already pour- 
ing wildly in. The comfasion and uproar | 
may be imagined. 

‘the two ladies found their retreat cut off, 
and were forced to take refage in another 
quarter, The storm of fight quickly sab 
sided, and then they again attempted to 
weain their chamber oot knowing bow soon 





| the conflict would be renewed, and pain 


fully anxious to rejoin their friends ap 

stairs, Gilanciog eagerly before them, the 
way seemed open, as the majority of the 
Hritieh bad already left the baiiding. Bat | 
just as they crossed the hall to the foot of 
three officers were 
seen descending, the foremost of whom 

was St. Leger himrelf It was too late 
to retreat, and besides, Mra. Livingston 
at her Great glimpse of the face of the man 


look of amazed recognition showed on her 
features, she became deathly pa'e, a gaap 
ing ery escaped her lips, sabe trombled 
staggered and would have fallen, had— 
not Edith, who on the instant noted her | 
itation, sprung to her support. | 
St Loger also extended her momentary as | 
sistance } 
He too was powerfally agitated by this | 
strange meeting The same am look | 
of recognition was seen in hia face, and a 
bame was iodistinotly uttered or shaped | 
rather by bis lips. He did not speak be 
did nothing beyond giving that momentary 
support to the palsied form of the fair 
woman whom be bad thas strangely met. — 
Taen he passed on, for the exigencies of 
the moment were most pressing — he bad | 





| hie disordered ranks to reform, his cap- 


tured camp to regain | 

Bat a fash was on his cheeks that was | 
not the battles heat 
that the excitement of the straggle had not | 
kindled. Hia fellow officers bad noticed | 
this sorprised and wordless recognition, bat) 
without more than a quick, wondering and 
aimiring glance at the two ladies, they | 
hastened on after their leader | 

Oh, Edith, Bdith!” gasped Mra. Living. | 
ston to the amezed girl, as the officers | 
passed on, and she clung to her as the 
stairway was ascended 

** What te the meaning of this 
the bewildered and alarmed Edith 
surely do not 

* Let as reach our chamber first.” ' 

Ther met Col Sayton forther ap. He 
naturally sapposed their excited looks to be | 
owing to the alarm that had been oooa- 
mone! by their being canght below stairs 
aud kept there during the fight. 

“| wae greatly distressed on your ac- 
count, he said) * You were impradent to 
remain below daring the contest. Why did | 
you bot ascend 

‘We are anharmed, colonel,” said Mra. 
Livingston, “bat regret that our absence 
caused you alarm. Ketarn withjus, and I will 
explein how it was that we were detained.” 

**T will ascertain the resalt of the sortie 
Ait, if you please.” 

*Do so, then, bat be very careful of 
your movements,” enjoined Mra Living- 
ston, in her agitation, not permitting her 
soliottade for the welfare of the brave old 
man to lessen 

** You sboald have remembered that your. 
selves, said he, with a reproving smile as 
he parted from them 

Fotertog the room that bad been assigned 
them, through the agency of Captain Weil- 
wore Hoyt, ae ther special quartera, Mrs. 
Livingstoo, first tenderly embracing ber 
lithe daughter, who was there in temporary 
charge of ope of the female servants of the 
Hell, and then dismissing the women to 
another apartment, turned, still pale and 
trembling, to Edith, meeting the excited, 

joestioning gsze of the fair girl 

“You are aoqaainted with the officer we 
met in the Hall-you recognised him?’ 
faltered the latter 

* You,” answered Mra Livingston, speak- 
ioe paimfaliy 

** And it was Colonel St. L-ger himself!” 
sad Edith im astantshment. ‘1--I have 
never heard you intimate, dear Mrs. Liv- 
ing»ton, that you were p ily 4 t 
ed with the British commander. 

* Are you sure that the officer was Colonel 
St. Leger?” asked the elder iedy, startled | 


* aaked | 
“You 





Now wee (hansevoort's opportunity to “ You said you knew him,” she said, be- 


stances that gave 


engew bimeelf 
bat whieh be mast heve assumed for 
some base reason.” 


Bhe bleshiag and then 
with and the mas 
tery over other ~ 

“I wae on then, and this false 


Arthar Hently became my suitor. He could will render you back to your fathers care, | and sorry am I that the earldom of 
for the earl is far from well, and I must re. | 


not have sought me in honorable marriage, 
I must now believe He appeared to love 
me, however, though I gave him no encour- 
agement. I distrasted him from the first. 





drawing bearer. 

**He envies me, my jewel, is it not so? 
Well, dear one, let as go, if you will, andl 
Ho, Joba! « pleasant ride to 


Bat John Chester replied to his kine- 


tare to bim. 








The ecari's trembling hands plucked pas. 





sionately at the of his couch, and 


| 


ti 
£3 
i? 
fle 
il 
rtf 


i 
c. 
f 
if 


“Oat upon thee for an obstinate dolt ! 

| Away frou: me, ungratefal boy; away, I 
| say. and see bow thy bride wilt grace a 

g«r's coronet—for a beggar shalt be; 

Chester 


should ever be raced by such as thou ! 
Yet stay,” he ad in b softer tone, *‘ once 
more, Olande, I give thee thy choice—bat 
it is for the last time. Speak, boy—wilt 


And now, oh, Edith! we are in the power man, only with « scowl! of malignant give ap the maiden?” 


of such a man each men, for I do not for 
get the tory captain who claims you as his 
prisoner." 

‘God help as!” oried she in low, deep, 
preyerfal tones. 


**(bod help as indeed’ That wicked man | 


will neck me again I sew it even in that 
brief glance of recognition. Oar bonor 
now, more than our lives, is imperilled. 
How shall deliverance come?” 


Overcome with tion, with a i 





| dread in their hearts, the two fell into each 


other's arms, weeping ench tears as only 
woe like theirs can cause 
(TO RE CONTINUED ) 


—- 


Harkaway Bridge. — 


j 


| 
WRITTEN POR THR GATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY HELEN HAROOU RT. 


Harkaway bridge, anlike the majority of 
no had « history of ita om 

© appearance it was not remar eo A 
traveller would have over i, without 
a thought, save of the sparkling 
river . 

A long, narrow, slightly-railed passage- 
way across the stream —without grace, with- 
oat beaaty—dark, shabby, more aseful than 
ornamental such was Schaneg bridge. | 

Yet, dark scones had been enacted apon 
it, and even in ita very according to 
the traditions of the fae domme y might 
be foand as strange a romance as earth bad 
ever listened to. 

Two bunadred years prior to the period of 
our story, « pious hermit lived just without 
the hamlet of Harkaway, and on each Bab- 
bath day, was wont to e the people 
together in the little obuarch, and direct 
their thonghts heavenward. 

Wending his way to his solitary home one 
dark night, there suddenly , in his 
path, a tall horseman, clad in flaming ar- 
mor, and bestriding a coal black steed, 
from whose eyes and nostrils flashed tongues 
of fire, and on whose breath was a strong 
smell of salpbar. 

** Tell me, good hermit,” said be, ‘‘ when 
there are two sides to a question, is it not 
fair that both sides shoald be beard 7?” 

* Yea,” faltered the terrified priest, 

* Well, then, I will address your people 
here on the river bank; yon preach one doc 
trine, | another, We will both be heard 
Assemble your flock yonder to-morrow 
night, and I will bo with them. You know 
who to tell them to expect.” 

And then, with a scornfal laugh, the 
horseman vanished, leaving the affrighted 
herruit to pursue bis way unmolested. 

Uatil day dawned he prayed nnoeasingly, | 
bat as the first rays of the ann gilded the 
hill -topa, he hastened to the village, where, 
assembling hin flock, he delivered the mes- 





| sage he had received 


Allaying their terror by hie eloqnent | 
ty, he assured them of viotory over their 
oe, | 
He next diredted each man to set dili- | 
gently to work, making small crosses, (it | 
mattered not how rude or rough.) #0 that | 
every man, woman and child in Harkaway | 
ate SS provided with one of the saored | 
om ere nightfall. | 
As the sun eink below the borizon, the | 
riest gathered hia people upon the rivers 
Pau. Ranging them in two lines, face to 
face, each with his cross kept studiously | 
out of sight. 
Saddenly a peal of thander crashed over. | 


head, and the tall horseman rode into their | the 


midet. Trembling, yet ot t to their | 
imstractions, the villagers at the upper end 
of the line moved toward each vther, thus | 
loaning the passageway through which he | 
had + pproached. } 


At the same instant every cross was | 








a light was in his eye | raised on high, aud every voice began to | his son's face. 


recite the exorcism for evil spirits. | 

Tae terrible hore man shook in his saddle, | 
and hie flame-colored armor giew white, be | 
tarned to flee as be bad come, but that | 
avenne of escape was oat off 

He tarned to the river —it was deep and | 
tarbalent, and in vain be sought to urge | 
his horse to enter the swift current, for so 
long as its hoofs touched the earth it shared 
in the terrors of earthly creatures. | 

Thwarted in bis eadeavor, the tel! rijer) 
raised bis voice aud shouted some strange 
mystic words, emiting the earth with bw 
sword—end lo! in an instant a stout stone | 
bridge spanned the stream, over which the | 
black horse bounded with hia drooping , 
master, and reaching the opposite bank, | 
vaniahed from sight. 

The bridge remained a solid, substantial 
atracture, yet for some years no man could 
be found who woald ventare upon it. 
Gradually, however, this superstitions fear 
gave way to the exigencies of travel, and 
although the country people carefa'ly avoid. | 
ed the bridge on ove partica'ar night, that | 
of the anniversary of its creation, beli ving 
that the tall horseman, like ® devouring 
lion, then lay in wait for the unwary travel. 
ler, they hesitate’ not to cross it at all 
other times 

Enowh, however, of ‘‘the legend of 
Harkaway bridge, yet net too mach, for 
we have written naught annecessarily. 

Far different was the scene at the open- 
ing of oar story from that which we bave 
just described. 

The sun was sinking behind the hills, 
sbedding a gentle lustre on the river and 
village, while its rays resting playfully on the 
carling brown locks of a madden who stood 
upou the bridge, tinted them with a rich, 
golden sheen. 

Beautiful was the scene, land and water 

-the «pire of the village ocbareh, and the 
battloments of the lordly old castle, ail 
were painted with the same golden hae 
aye! beaatifal indeed was the scepe, and 
yet to Claade Chester, the fair maiden at 
his side was far more attractive, far more 


— by side they stood, as noble « pair 
as one would wish to see, thongh the one 
was bat the dangbter of a miller, and the 
other the proad descendant of « long line 


_ of earls, and one wbo had been kaighted by 


Hand in 
silently down into the deep waters below 
them. 


| while the m'ller and his child sought their 


| more than once the name of Clande Chester, 


hatred, quickly veiled, however, benoath 
smile, ax he lifted his plamed cap in sala- 
tation to the latter's companion, a courtery 
which was coldly and reluctantly acknow- 
1 


* Ob! Olande, I fear that man, for him 
for you, for myself!” 

** Fear bim not, sweet Alice, he is power. 
leas to harm, although, as you well know, 
be cannot forgive mie for being our grand- 
father's favorite and heir,—and-—there is 
another reason why he loves me not. Well 
met, good father! not that I am eager to 
render up this fair maiden to your care, 
me with my 





bat my 1 ob 


absence from my sick relative. In 
two bours hence I will retarn to you again, 
my Alice.” 


A few brief words of farewell, and then 
the young knight walked rapidly away, 


home in the village. 

Bearcely were they concealed from view, | 
when from the shelter of a clamp of bushes | 
over 2D, one ond of the bridge, or * 
mall, illy- man, his bine velvet 
surcoat, buckskin breeches and enormous 
top-boota having evidently seen their beat 
daye some years before. 

*Ha! ha! here is a mare's nest, mo- 
thinks! A fine foundation to build on 
John is surely a stapid doit if he makes no 
capital of this! Sir Claude makes no secret 
of bia f for the miller's pretty wench — 


| Slowly and sadly the young knight re- 


! 


plied, bis voice betraying the troubled emo- 
| tons of his heart. 
| “Ask aaght else of me, and gladly will I 
; bat, ob! my lord, I cannot give up 
| my sweet Alice, hy sonl, and my hunor 
| alike, ory ont against it. Dear grandfather, 
I cannot do your will in this.” 

The old man sat upright, and in the feroe 
of passion, grasped a large bell 
. stood close at hand, and rang e 
that echoed through the bo 

Searce a second ela: ere door 
opened, and a servant presented himself. 
1 a is your young master?” asked 


* He is in the village, my lord.” 
shook 


The old nobleman his heed im- 
patiently. 

“Then you mast finds to go 
to the vil in all haste, and bid the 


man of the law to come to me without de- 


ley 

The servant, bowing low, withdrew, and 
the earl sank back amid his pill ganp- 
ing and exhausted with the anusual exor- 
tions he had made. Clande approached to 
assiat him, but he waved him baok. 

**Go!” be said, in a low, hoarse tone, 
“Go! I wish never to see you again. Go, 
I tell you, leave me, leave this castle—you 
have no longer a in it.” 

Clande cast one earnest, imploring glance 
upon hia inexorable relative, bat the latter 





that mach I have learned from the villag 
Not one among them recognized me—but 
how should they? It has been twenty-five 
years since I left Harkaway, a gay young 
rascal, bearing off the old earls daughter 
as my bride. Ha! ha! I overreac the 

roud aristocrat there! I robbed him of 

is darling, and he robbed me of the hope« 
I had founded on his forgiveness. Bat | 
have paid him for that. It was a shrewd 
idea, when Lucia died, to send our boy to 
her father as an orphan! John has lived 
inastyle he wonld never have known -if 
hia father had lived. There comes my boy 
again ; this time I can speak to him, for no 
one is near.” 

With a joyous exuttation in his glance, 
the man advanced toward the centre of the 
bridge, standing in the path of the ad- 
vancing borseman 

**John Barlow! John Barlow!” 

The rider drew rein with startling ab- 
roptness, gazing down into the eager face 
upturned wo hia. 

*“Who are yon that oalls me by that 
name?’ I am known as John Chester here.” 

“IT know it. Beoanse that proud old 
dotard is ashamed that his erandson shoald 
bear his father's name, Look at we well, 
John, you have not seen me for years. I 
did not dare to come —bat—don't you know 
me, boy?” 

** My father! ' oried the young man, and 
a dark scowl! passed over his face, for he 
had hoped that his parent was dead. 

Bat John Barlow, senior, bad and an- 
principled as be was, loved his son, and in 
the joy of their mectiog was blind to his 
ould reception, 

**Come aside into the wood, boy. I have 
somewhat to say to you.” 

**We can stay here as well,” said the 
young man, sullenly. ‘“ This is the one 
night in the year when the fools around 
here dare not ventare within half a mile of 
the bridge. Speak on, we are safe.” 

For some time the two men, father and 
son, continued in earnest oon versation, and 


acoompanied by no loving epithets, escaped 
mm 


**Wonld he were dead!" exclaimed the 
younger. ‘I should then be the earl's only 
relative, and my fortune would be made.” 
“If be were dead—if he were dead,” re- 
peated the other, thoughtfally. He was 
silent awhile, then looked significantly into 
**T overheard him tell the 
fair maiden of whom he has robbed you, 
that he would return to her in two hours. 
He mast oross this bridge—will he ride?” 
** Yea, he always rides after dark.” 


only pointed to the door, and with a mien 
as proud as his own, the young knight with- 
drew. 

At the same instant a scene was tran- 
spiring in the courtyard below, at which it 
concerns us, in no slight degree, to be 
present 

As the servant to whom the earl had de- 


livered his order, hastened toward the 
stables, a oclatte of hoofs on the 
drawbridge attracted his attention, and his 





face assumed an expression of no little 
eagerness as he observed John Chester ride 
through the gateway. 

In an instant he stood at the young man's 
side, in cringing obseq niousness. 

** Master John, I have news for you, good 
news. Sir Clande and the earl have quar- 
rel.ed; and his lordship, who seems like to 
die at any minute, has jast ordered me to 
send for the lawyer, that he may make a 
will, leaving everything to you He has 
turned Sir Clande out of the castle.” 

** How know you this, Martel ?” 

The man hesitated, then looked up witha 
meaning smile. 

* You have always told me, sir, to learn 
all I could; now, ears and keyholes are 
geod teacherr 

“I understand, So then, Martel, you 
are sure of what you say? That is well, 
and | will remember your services, if all 
goes woll. But the will is not made yet.” 

‘No, sir; and it needs be made soon— 
for I doubt me if his lordship lives the 
night through. I must hasten to send one 
of the grooms to the village.” 


**Not so. I will go myself. I shall 
make better speed.” 

Without further delay, the young man 
turned his steed abou}, and away ata 


awift gallop. 

Soon the glimmer of water « red 
ahead, and then, in the turmoil o! ex- 
ultant thoughts, he remembered that his 
father waited on the bridge. 

** I will call to bim as I pass—for it needa 
not now that Clande should—die. He will 
have but the title, and he is welcome to 
that ; he will be but a beggarly lord.” 

On, still on, sped the rider, and soon 
Harkaway bidge was before him—under 
him; he cast a searching glance along its 
whole extent, but could discern no one 
near. 
** He must have gone away fora time. I 
will to him as I retarn. Ho there! 
Da , what ails you, beast?” 

Well might he ask, for even as he spoke, 
the animal, which bad saddenly halted, 
sprang violently to one side, to avoid a 
heavy bough which had come in contact 





“So, 0 Now, my boy, suppose, just as 
he is ng you broken rail, bis horee | 
abould 


me te and leap into the 


water, who would be to blame, even if the 
swift current should not yield up its prey 
alive?” 

The young man shaddere | in his saddle, | 
and shrank away from bis father's touch 
Tue latter watched hiu closely. 

“It would be a lucky accident for you, 
John,” be went on, ‘it would bring you 
fortane and rank, and the girl you love.” 

£ dark flush passed over his son's face 
“ 
hoursely. *‘‘ Bat bow—" 

**Leave that to me. It is settled, then. 
Now, go you to the castle; you may be 
needed. Go, I say, and be prepared to- 
morro# to receive congratalations on your 
heirship, and condolences on your coasin’s 
terribie accident. Ho rides a white horse | 
4 yours, you say? Be itso. I shall not 
fa | 

Glaucing with a shodder at the broken | 
rail and the black water beneath, the | 
younger and less hardened villain galloped 
away, while the other drew a little book 
from his pocket, and jotting down a few 
lines therein, proved his possession of an 
art which was then by no means common, 
save with the priesthood. 

Then he entercd the wood, and breaki 


would, it would!” be whispered, | 
1 


with bis face ; but in thie, the steed was only 
partially successefal, and ere his rider 
could utter a word, the branch again struck 
him, and with a wild snort of terror, the 
noble animal made a sidelong bound, 
which carried him clear of the bridge, and 
with a heavy plunge, into the water be- 
neath it, 

A shout of ernuitation burst from the lips 
of one who stood upon the bridge; a shout 
which was answered by a wild, fearfal 
shriek from the river. 

**On! father, father, father!” 

Trembling lke an aspen, his eyes glaring 
ike thors of a madman, the guilty wretch 


| staggered to the edge of the bridge, and 


there, feebly grasping the rail, swayed back 
and forth, straining his eyes to pierce the 
darkness, whence came the sounds of a 
terrible stragyle. 

““Jobn, wy son, my son—is it you?” 
shricked the miserable wretch, “‘may it is 
Dot, say it is not!” 

And then, out of the rash of water, there 
came this cry, faint and gasping, as of one 
whose breath was almost spent. 

** Father! father! father!” 

And he who heard that iring ory 
wrung his hands in agony; and then, with 


| & strange, barsh laugh, he shouted— 


** Forgive me, boy ;. we'll go together.’ 





a large bough, thickly covered with foliage, 
retarned to the bridge, taking his station 
9 ite the broken rail. 

eaving bim here, intent on his mur 
derons designs, let us seck the castle on the 
bill, and look in opon a far different yet 
scarcely lens painful score. 

In a lofty apartment, farnished with 
every luxury of the age, lay Lord Chester, 
amid the pillows of a nohly curtained 
conch ; a thin, haggard, wasted old man, on 
whom disease has laid a heavy hand; yet, 
although bendiug end crashing him into 
the grave, it is powerless to subdue the one 
railing passion of his life, pride; pride in 
bie noble descent, in his bigh rank, his 
broad lands 

So, even now, thongh sunken and dim, 
his eyes flask ia proud anger upon one who 

sat his side, Clande Chester. } 

“You have been to the village again, | 
young sir?” | 

** Yea, grandfather.” } 

4 And you snot that girl there, of course, 


- 
“Tea, my lord, I did,” answered Clande 
firmly, yet reapectfally. | 


A sudden splash followed the words, and 
Harkaway bridge was deserted. 

Not long, however, did its quiet remain 
unbroken, for seon its stones rang to the 
swift galloping of a horse, and Claude Ches- 
ter swept over and beyond it, hasting to the 
village im search of @ skillful leeeb, who 
fortunately dwelt there; for the earl was 
sinking rapidiy, and it waa doubdtfol 
whether his life could be prolurged beyond 
a few hours 

Ere long two horsemen left the village, 
and dashed away toward the castle; directly 
they entered! the courtyard. 

There they were met by the steward, 
who was evidently awaiting their coming. 

** How is the earl ?” asked Claude. 

“*He is gone, my lord. Gone just after 
you rodeaway. He was quite calm, and 


giveness. 

Tell bim I love and 
“* Was that all ? 
o Nothin g. my 

Passed away, be smiled, and whispered your 
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Farenp etl) always be entirety different 

OS Remittances shoold be mate, If posetiue, In 
Paet-office Orders on in Lrafte ar Checks papable t+ 
the order af the Balurday Prening Ive 

De (emerus 1* Cree ine ree Wearrees or rae 
Cuseso om Beensrinee Cor eabecriters are om 
totnedtt to he wery careful in opening the @rayqere cf 
‘he Chrome oF ogee when they are received 
} et they eheraid |b pare | hem 


ow 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
LINES TO A LADY” 


WRITTER FOR THE GATURDAT BYENING POST 


A good, bright lady has written a letter 
to me lam sure che must be both goud 
and bright, although | never saw ber and 
don't heow her name, beeause she does all 
her own bonse@ork, all the family sowing 
b ides, takes care of her three babios her 
eolf, belpe her hushand tn hte bosiness, and 
over and above all that, finds time to read 
aod brighten up ber natarally bright, yatck 
miod Now, toatea woman worth having 
It is right that a women should hold her 
half of the load to hin world Men and #o 
men ought to belp each other, and stand by 
each other Tues the millentam will come, 
by and by 

“Aol that brings me somewhere near my 
prot The good and bright laty who has 
Written to me, cautions me not to may too 
rough things alwut the mer She thinks I 
wouldnt du eo if | had room her 

Jobn,” « darling of aman, a good, brisk 
hosbend who minds lis work, and ‘sings 
away like a nest of bumble bees Now, I 
am fully pereaaded that this ladys ‘John 
ie uedoubtediy what every good womans 
husband ought to be, the very beet man 
upon earth Aud if | ever sent reagh 
things sbout wen rougher than they de 
served, that ie lm eure | never meant to 
do ut oT beg the pardon of that lady « 
Jubn | dont mean all wen, of half of 
thew, when | say rough things | cant 
aay smooth things, because you cant make 
eooosnal butter oat of a burr, can gou? 
Its my impression that the good I. ond never 
meant I ahould say smooth things If he 
bead, he'd heve pute little wore sucoth tate 
my tfe, 1 think 

1 oan see bat one thing at a time Ifa 
man is ab old hen, if @ man is a saint ip 
pablie and « Naten in private, a hypocrite, 
tyrant aod muser, all to one, or a good on 
ample of diabolical, donbled and twisted, 





ever 





to eanem 


with ten belle for the cocasion, end rang | 


« . peer of the — om ¢ 
—y by cctquaeseoes © b— thew on the slightest provorstion all day 


It has long been the custom of New Yorkers 
“tle in the vieinity of Trinity on 
Vester morning, te listen to the chimes. | 
bat Trinity's nine belie will now take a | 
back seat, and the appreciative maltitade | 
will gether in the neighborhood of Tenth | 
street, opposite (irace, where they cen get 
more chime for the same money, Cant 
ask or expect people to take up with nine 
belle when they can getten. lesides thin, 
toere is only one wan in New York that oan 
pat in es chime of belle, and be slone can 
ring them I forget hie name /*rofesen 
Komebody, of course and in case (irace 
aud Trinity want to be rang at the same 
moment, he is not going to lave ten bell« 
to go and jingle nine, and as the two | 
churches are several miles apart, the pro 
fessor sends au amateur to Trinity, end the 
sweet bella are “‘jangled out of tune, a- 
Ophelia would poetically express it, wer 
she here op Kaster morning 
If the wearing of new bonnets and new | 
drenses on Easter augur good lnok for th» | 
ensuing twelve months, every lady in bis 
oity ia bound to be fortunate in «pite of | 
herself Such a wilderness of new things! 
Nobody ever saw the like before oid 
l'robabilities” was at the bottom of it all, 
and deserves many thanks, If he had not 
furnished the right kind of weather, Lad in 
stead given as atasteof April inthe way ofan 
easterly storm (no pun intended, ) we should 
all have worn our old waterproof cloaks 
and the worst bate in the house, and in oon. 
sequence have found our ** best laid plans 
going aglee fur the balance of the year A« 
it i4, we oan embark in any enterprise and | 
be pretty certain of success -provided we 
lon t meet too many cross-eyed women 
that, they say, ia even Worse than wearin, 
your old clothes Paeater 
It has been prognostioated short shirts 
are tu be the rule this saumer, No long 
trains, to wipe up the dost and mud of the 
street, are to be allowed on the promenade 
l'rivete detectives, with slic! 's under their 
drees costa, are to be stationed at con 
venient intervals along the fashionable 
thoroughfares, and any lady found tres 
passing will be immediately taken into ous. 
taxly atleast | have been so informed. In 
the house they can wear trains seventeen 
yards long if they have a mind to, and the 
poloe have no right to interfere, and 
pr -bably wont 
Dester gave the death blow to buastha 
alw. Everybody professing any claims to 
style, gave their bustios to the servant girl 
t> build @ fee with that morning And the 
a wence of literatare in the rich outfile was 
juile remarkable Ii was pot as though 
the change had been abrupt, however 
Tournures have been on the decline for 
come time, have been gradually afpiny 
downward, and in a way preparing as for 
what seemed inevitable ‘ireoefal forme 
are more gracefal without bastles, and ugly 
and ungraceful forma are not improved by 
them, so where is the use of ladies burden 
ing themselves bot weather coming on 
tor De glad they are so sensible 
Though now that I think of it, high shoul 
ders are coming inte fashion. We, all of 
us, get our ideas more of less from the 
stories we read and I for one, have always 
supposed that sloping shoulders were a 
wark of beauty [never remember of 
baving seen a heroine pictared any other 
eay. Bat that is neither here nor there 
High art A is that shoulders shall be 
bigh, To bring about the effect, the body 
of the dress is oat very high on the shoul 
der and padded; the top of the sleeve ts alsw 
padded, and put tm a litle full, after the 
manner of the ovate of gentlemen. The 
backs are cul very narrow, and aitogether 
the effect is fine, The fashionables oould 
wot live witheat some abeardity and bus 
Yew dropping of, they bad necessarily to 
lwk around for the vert worst deformity 
And they found it 
Lovee polonaises, belted in at the waist, 
avoem Wo be taking precedence of the Aited 














pure cusedness in geteral, Ll naturally ‘go 
for that manin my @eak way, forgetting too 
totally for the time the handreds andl toona 
sands and millions of good men there are 
tn the world A rong seems to me so very 
wrong, that IT blare away af it oftentimes 


with more sealthan sense And then 1 te 
hhetaral t pet bamanity to lke to fad 
fault rather than to praise What was that 
| real the other day * Destraction hae 
ite del glts rpassing these of bullding 
My dear lady, nobody on earth appre 
Ciates wen more highly than ldo Waant 
1 everlasting!y and eternally falling in love 
@with men, sometiows three and four at a 
time, when | was a pir! All the herowe of 
my youthful imagination were men et wept 
Qeeen Piivabeth and Molly Pitcher lant 
fisorge Frances Train a man, ld like to 


know And Im glad of u Hut there 
Ll never meant to joke | mean to say in 
real earnest that | know men to day who 
are jast incarnated bandles of all the vir 
tae Men, either by nature of by training 
are more bervic and generous and broader 
souled than women 1 am sure of that 


And | Enow men who are jast as gow! and | 


| Giaamts 


greod and heroic as it is ponsible for baman | 


netare to be LI know very, very few women 
of whom I can bomestly say the same 

Among the incidents of that late 
steamehip disaster of Halifax 
one of the most tovching examples of un 
dying feithfulness and berotem that could 
paeitly happen in thie worll 1 never 
reed suything more sorrowfal and a the 
same time more herutc than thet 
woman was saved from thal fearful « reck, 
100 remember not one 
drowned w their bede, most of them 


awful 


Te. 


there was | 


Not a! 


The women were | 


vhea They are soarcely as pretty, exoept | 
on very tall, stylish Ggures bat anything 
for a change, and these really are not ugly | 
on eny one, Bome very handsome enes ere 
madeof reh alk, trimmed with thread lace. 
lhey are seen also in light spring faliri. a, 
trimmed with Tak lace corresponding in 
ovlor with the material, 1 presnme it will 
be necessary for us all to have a loose po o 
nase, whether we fancy them of not, be 
cause, don't you see, when a thing t+ the | 
rage, 1t looks like indifference or ynorance 
hot to posseas it 
Sleeveloss jackete well’ If you havent 
one, don t wait e single instant. (ro at ones | 
and bay, beg, borrow of steal one, if you | 
expect to enjoy any Rind of good health 1 | 
font beliewe there ts a lady in New York 
that would not contract something she 
never would get over, if she saboakd venture 
down Union Square without a sleeveless 
jacket of black velvet. Anyhow, there 
isnt one that dares risk it They look | 
pretty too with the elegant oostames apon 
which they act as a mild end agreeable 
Rome of them are simply pointed | 


| 


waists tbat is, short on the hips, and little 
points front and back. Bat there are peo 
pie who can never see the point of any 
thing And such, prefer their sleeveless 
jackets to be made with @ square basque in | 
the beck and a vest front — are ~ome 
Umes trimmed with lace The pointed ones | 
jare always eptirely plain aud tired as 
, every body is of trimming, they look ever 
js much neater and better 

All dresses are now made with the front 
and back breadths trimmed differently. If 
eve chooses she can bave her frout breadth 
trimmed with perpendicular paffs or folds 


or Uree managed to reach the deck, aud | or if she prefers, abe can trim them with | 


among these two of three was a ledy with 
ber husband The hashand hed one chance 


for life, the poor wife not one The wife 
eutreated ber hushen | veraiely to go, to 
wave timeelf, aud leave ber They need 
pot both perish, she esid The hasband 
steadily refased 

“We wall die together” he maid, ‘and 


we hall 
world ~ 

Aad tae hero clang to ber till the last 
acd emerge toe 
bodies washed ashore by the surf. were 


meet in auether and « beilter 
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Hat whatever she does she mast look oat 
that her front breadth bears no resemblance 
to ber beck breadth. If she has a soore of 
Barrow ruffles in front, she must content | 
herself with a couple of Qounces bebind If 
the beck breadths are trunmed with malt 
ti diseus re@los or pals, she mast see to it 
t at a deoorous plainoess ts apparent on the 
frout breadth After that she can do as | 
she pleases lay abel until neamon if she 
eants ta, and etl] sustain the character of 
« fanbiomalie lady 
Baeshee did not gv out as was predicted 

They were never more worn then at pre. | 
sont. but if you value your bappiness in | 
thus life, and have any ature expectations, j 
be sure you tie your sash in a buge bew on | 
the left side, nearly to the bottom of the | 
skirt, if the sash is long enough to reach ; | 


eee ye it, 1 reed some- 


where the other day that these  uaint 
comical Little ‘ work-bags’ thal our grand. | 


beritontal rattles, or pal them on rounding 








| their children 


| we noticed that ove 


! Sisters. 
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LIGHT IN DARKNESS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVERIFG POrT 


Narrow, ob Lord, the way hat beer 
W hick Thom Pact let me tr 

lhoep were the pite el yawniag wade, 
liven, down on either eid. 


Denee wae the darknerts Ubal war eprendd 
Aroatd me and «o ertead ; 

ra phantem terrane fitting heer, 
Vaisied my heart with fear 


Hot Then of Lent, bast been my e ay 
! ‘ tthe fearlul wey 

Then, Lord, hast been my guiding Light 
lu terrors dark oot night 

~ strength ‘a weakpeews, pry iv griet, 
h pale ty best reliel, 

In dang? eatety, came to cnr 


My lige io bienk deeper 


Te Thee my eratetal Leert shall ra a 
lle ad ©. ulcant aye 
My eon) abe Thee to the end, 


My “evil vor, Pether, Friend! 
URMEVA, 


——_— 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 
FAMILY GOVEKNMENTr 
*SCTTEN FoR THR GATURDAT FYEN NO rosT. 


We, of these later days, have departed 
from a belief In the old, Orthodox family 
government, and have fallen to the other 

streme, and so depressed ia the balance, 
that @ fearfal laxity of disciplioe prevails 
verywhere 

Children are, in many families the ralere 
rather than the ruled, and a toast annoying 
yranny 9 Inangurated , and #0 prevalen: 
base it become, that obiliren are reg irled 
ather as a nnisence than aten agreeable 
vidition te any party of pleasure, or even 
a+ Viettors among relatives and friends, And 
we often hear it said 

"Ob, dear’ I should much like to see 
Kate: she was alwavee favorite of win, 
rotal abe brings that horrid Johnny, a 4 
that detestable Minnie. [dost know wha 
I ahal! do Wiy, would you believe it? the 
very last time they were here Juhuny, #: 
jown the banister of the front staircace 
ond scratched the whole length of it wit) 
the nels in hia boot heels, and be brok« 
the wirror in oar guest chauber with hin 
rubber ball, Yea, indeed he did, aud Kate 
never punished him at all! Merely said 
‘Toor dear! itia anfortunate to be sure 
but children will be children.’” 

** And that detestable Minnie apilled the 
ink all over my new library —. and 
made pencil marks all over the wall paper 
in the sitting-room.” 

Now these are not exceptional cases 
many of our readers have heard of them, 
or witnessed similar scenes, 

We pay « visit at the house of an indu! 
gent mamma one who ias> fond of her 
children that she must beve them about 
her when she receives company 

The eldest child, « girl of seven years, 
takes possemsion of our oard-case and 
empties its contents apon the parlor car 
pet, then fingers over every card. Tommy, 
neat in age, seizes our parasol and runs 
around the room with it. His little sister, 
Mary, disputes its possession with bim; @ 
jnarrel cusnes, and anlers the parasol ia as 
strongly wade asa walking-atick, the handle 
anape apart under their rude handling 

And we consider ourselves fortanate, after 
visits to these indulyent 
return with an anbroken 
eard case and parasol, bat we are sure to 
have plenty of soiled oards, ete., on hand 
Meanwhile the mammas quietly contem 
plate the raid made upon their visitors’ pos 
sersions, and either tale no notice of it, or 
amilingly aay 

** The little dears’ they do enjoy com- 
pany so much’ They always come into the 
partior as soon as the il rings.” 

Now we desire to protest against such 
vivlations of the proprietics of life. We 
love children, and always delight to notice 
them, talk with them, and do onr share to- 


paying several 
mamumas, if we 


| ward entertaining them, when calling apon 


our friends; but we do think that the fond 
mammasshould remember that their friends 
do not usually porchase their cari.cases 
and parasola by the dozen, as they bay 
their handkerchiefs 

On the otber band, we dou't like to hear 
mothers constantly reproving and rebuking 
but they can surely prevent 
them from making their presence so very 
annoying to their friends 

We have been an interested observer, and 
often a very indignant one, of this matter 
of family government while receiving visit- 
ors weahould say of no government, and 
we sincerely pity the mammas, children 
and visitors, and after one experience rare 
ly subject ourself to the ordeal a second 
time, bat if frier dship of the ties of rela. 
tion demand our presence again, we call at 
av hour when we can feel that we shall aot 
be anbjeoted to any sack attacks from the 
Lilliput 

It has been well said, that ‘* Natnre is not 
altogether a holy thing,” whatever /owsseau 
may assert, she mast be reformed from 
the cradle, and infant echool teachers can 
witness how important the conduct of the 


| beaxty is in training children 


The present SS of children 
from the old fashion forms of respect, 
does not tend to make them more lovable, 
bat rather the reverse and our affection 
for the dear little torments falle down to 
sero when we meet those who possess no 
vieible signs of decent training tn civility. 

In the early days of our Republic, the 


(April 26, 1878, 
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wee dee to me for Frank's be- 
havior, and said 


| HOW VIOLBT WAS SAVED. 


| ota house and searching its ont-of-the way 
| pooks and corners. She enjoyed rambling 
tin the woods too, and used 


to come in 


“Lhope you will not think my children | ou . 
' the worse bebeved in the city r. Jones | with great handfuls of b colored leaves 
is hardly ever at home. 1 can't eft | °MTTEN ros THE saTUBDAT BYEWING POST, | 0+ he raved over. ened te 
my time scolding, and Frenk is so obsti- BY MARY. BOLLES BRANCH ' matches of little — + as she went 
nate, that if I bh told him to take off his} - ee - np and down, fairly m me envy her 


hat, very likely he would have kept it on | 


| all the more. Kol avoid « scene by jast 
‘ letting him alone.” 
| Poor misgaided mamma’ and poor an- 
| governed bey? I pitied them both, bet 
| could only listen and not edview with the 
| elder, or correct the younger. My acquaia- 
| ance was not of sach « natore that 1] coald 
* make reply.” 
Will ahe dongs avoid ascone by ‘letting 
him alone ?* 
No, indeed! the scene will come, and 
| tte severity may prove traly appalling | 
, Disetpline ts as essential to true life as is 
| the very breath we draw; without it our 
| children cannot be made to respect us; 
and if we desire to make them respectable 
members of society, we mast train and in- 
| struct them in decent manners, not only 
toward ourselves but toward each other 
| Civility is only another name for pleasant 
interconrse with each other, and it appears 
to bave been instituted to enable us all to 
| live together in peace. 
| “ Oalture’s hand 
llae erattored verdore o'er the land, 
| And emilee and fragrance rale serene, 
| VV her barren wikis usarped the erene 
| SesemeeS meet. 
| Flowers lovely ae the ‘eaniinare hebt, 
VS eoale deadly as an acomite ; 
Just ae hie heart i* traine 1 to bear 
The polsea wus weed, or fow'ret fair,” 


DAISY EYEBRIGHT. 
A WORD FITLY SPOKEN. 


WalTTER FOR THS GATUBDAT SYBNING POST. 


** There! that is the best pieoe Zig ever 
wrote!” exolei yeod Hattie, ax she fowhed 
reading ty mother Z:g's leat letter in Tax 
Poor abont * pew-fashioned children.” * Ir 
is in teed a word fitly «poken. ' 

* Vea." assented mother, warmly, *' and 
more than atones for all the ontlandish 
teu (Lat Zig has evor been gailty of utter 
ing.” 

Now we never omit reading 7i;'s lotters 
if we havent time to read anything elae 
whica Tue Por contains. And our hearts 
waru toward ber forall the brave traths 
that she so fearlessly speaks, And we al- 
wayt have a langh too, we are sare of hav 
ing one as often as we lave avything of her 
writing to feast upon —but— 

lhe “word titty spoken” i4 what wo in. 
ten led to write about. Let us recall what 
the Fath r of Proverba said about it 

A word fitly spoken is like apples of 
cold in pretares of stlver.” 

Sac in Zig brief talk about those silly 
Sew Jork mothers, We read about them 
at winter, and from the depths of our 
souls pitied those pampered clildren. We 
looked forward to their future, rewember 
ing what the poet hes written about the 
‘ mills of God,” which thoagh wrindiog 
slowly, grind all with exactness, and also 
grind *‘ exceeding small.” We remembered 
what turnivgs and overturnings of Fortune 
we bad witnessed in society during the few 
years that wo have been upon the stage of 
life, and we thought what poor hel plens 
people some of those same pampered chil 
dren may yet become when their end of the 
ladder goes down, and some of the bant 
lings of Poverty whom they now deapine 
shall soar aloft upon the other end. Whose 
turn will it then be to look up? and whose 
to look down / 

* What ts our Republic coming to?” ina 
question often forced upon us by various 
phenomena of vor American hamanity 
We will not join the croakers, and answer 
the question with the ifl-natured reply, 
** Nothing good.” For we know that Giod 
roles, and that out of all evil and folly He 
will bring good. Hat woe to the perpetra- 
tors of the evil and the folly. So surely as 
the light of the san heralds the day, shall 
such perpetrators suffer for their mis- 
doings 

Zig, let as shake hands over that article 
about new-fashioned children. Thank you 
a thousand and one times for the ** word 
fitly spoken.” Would that it might meet 
the eye of every mother in oar Kepabito. 
WARE. 


—_— 


“SILENCE IS GOLDEN.” 


WRITTEN FOR TAR SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY GLEN CAROL, 


There ia an old proverb aad a marvel. 
lously true one, which says, “Speech ia 
silver, silence is golden.’ I'recious silence, 
shy and wixe, how few embrace thee and 
make thee their own! Rather do they court 
the mailes of thy babbling sister, speech, 
anmin(ful of her oftentime rade ways, and 
vacant, senseless prating 

it 1s @ xreat piece of wisdom to know 
when to «.t with closed lips, and observant 
eyes and ears, It in wisctom to be silent 
when you bave nothing to say. People, as 
a general rule, talk too much, and meditate 
too little. LTenyass ran like machinery, 
mechanioa!ly, only, anlike machinery, they 
run witbeutolme Anything—sema!! talk, 

nip, @nytiing, cast wit and wiedom to 
winds, but talk —they muat lait / 

The proverb I quote might be amended 
however, in thia wise- «peech is silver, 
only sornetimes, bat silence i always golden! 
Silence is a faithfal friend, sworn never to 
betray you; bat beware of speech—«he ix 
not always to be trnusted. Silence hath a 
charm, a grace all her own, which speech 
in her most brilliant moods is powerless to 
equal 

Golden silence! thon art mach to be 
coveted, bat prized by few ' 

—-— —_— 
Learn to Forget. 

Tt is an excellent thing to have a good 
memory asa role, buat it is quite as good to 
have a poor one sometimes. There are some 
things it wonld be snch a blessing to forget. 
Angry remarks and bitter retorts are among 
them, but, alas! a thousand good words 
are forgotten, while the bad one is remem. 
bered forever. It is far easier to learn an 





children were trained to stand, antil bidd 


| to wit down, in the presence of their elders, 
| and to listen, in lieu of taking mostof the 


conversation to themselves. ‘* The Ue 


| men of the old sebool” are lving illustra. 
then 


idie, leas jingle of rhymes than a bean- 
tiful hymn or peem. Do not waste your 
time and attention over what you would 
some | give much to forget. Slander- 
oas are far.better forgotten than 
bered. One of the best helps to 





tious of the superiority of the man 
incaloated, to those belonging to the young 
folks of this period 

Rat our Johns and Marys are permitted 
to absorb the conversation of the dra , 
room, and inflict their radeness upon 
visitors who will mately endure them; 
while their mammas either sit in adoration 
of the feats of their progeny, or else endure 
eofficient discomfort to panish them for 
tL our Degligence in not teaching them better 
manners when visitors were not present. 

Sitting at the table of an acqnaintance, 
bey of four or five 
yeers, came rushing in with bis hat upon bis 
bead, aud took his seat between to elder 
Hits mother paid no asttentian to 
him, and his wants were attended to by the 
servant in waiting. Ove of the dangbters 
then said 

* Mamma, shall Frazk keep on bis hat? 
I have taken it off three times, and be pats 
it on direotly.” 

** Alig,” replied the mamma, “I have 
repestedly told you to let Frank entirely 


After lench, the lady seemed to think an 


forgetting is never to speek of them, not 
even ina whisper. If you hear a playmate 
say something ankind to another, keep it 
to yourself; she will forget it pretty soon, 
and feel as kindly as ever to the person. 
Bat if you tell it, then whata storm you wil! 
raise’ Llow the girls will take sides! and 
and very likely 












OHAPTER I. 
MRS. TOEMADNG BROINS-CHUB STORT. 

It was not because I wented to go to the 
very smalicet and dallest of Now Rugland 
towns, to «tay from October to January, I 
asenre you it ras bard to leeve New York 


jaet aa all the nicest were coming | I ever should have got slong if not 
tome from the moa and w - | been for the stock of novels we brought 
places, and all sorte of gay with as, and a sofa pillow, whieh I had an. 
were about to begin. I wanted to be in the | dertaken to work in worsteds, with @ great 
yo be to parties and opera. I wanted | stag's bead in the centre. Just as it got te 
to my winter wardrobe, and I| the worst, and Violet was really growing 


wy 





had « dressmaker engaged for N > 
and « host of things on my mind. It was 
hard to tarn my back on Broadway and go 
into the wilderness, knowing | should re- 
turn io midwinter looking coantryfied and 
unetylish, and bebindband with everything 
Bat | did it for the sake of the family, for 
Violet « sake. 

As I told ther the ng before we 
started, while [ was tossing over Violet's 
finery and mine, selecting plainest 
dresses to pack 

“Of course I am willing to make any 
sacrifice in a case like this, and it is abso- 
lately necessary that Violet should be taken 
away somewhere.” 

other agreed with me. She does not 
always agree with me-—bat she knows too 
well berseif what it is to marry in poverty, 
and «pend all the fairest years of ones life 
working ap the ladder, only to reach the 
top at last, faded and worn ont and past en- 
joying things. Because pa ia rich to-day, 
ia no wign that be may not fail to-morrow ; 
and certainly no win that Violet should be 
allowed to marry a poor man, a straggling 
medical stadent 

Violet in our beauty. We bronght her 
out leat winter, and she made a decided 
sensation. We took her to the seaside in 
the summer, and every one raved abont 
her. Not ove girl im « thonsand has «ach 
a complexion, or ench lovely eyes, or sach 
wonderful wavy gold Lair. 

Mr. Kassell, the miliionaire, admired her 
extremely —and I really behove we might 
have broaght her home engaged to him, if 
an old school-mate at the hotel had not in- 
troduced her to a cousin, a young medical 
man, with some talent, perbaps, bat no for- 
tune; and every ore knows bow a young 
dovtor has to struggle to keep from starv- 
ing. However, his manner and his way of 
taiking seemed to suit Violet anusually 
well, and | actually found her walking down 
on the shore with bim one night, listening 
to the waves, at ten o'clock, when she 
ought to have been in the hotel parlor, at 
the grand hop, dancing with Mr. Russell 
Bat Violet is «always losing opportunities 
in a simple uncons ions way that provokes 
me 

ho when we came back to New York, and 
I fonnd, to my dixmay, that the young 
practitioner bad come too, and was going 
to fall into the babitof calling at the honse, 
and wheu I one day actaally sarprised Vio- 
let in the act of blashing and smiling over 
a photograph of him, I saw there was dan- 
wer ahead. The next thing was to decide 
what to do about it. I would not have 
hesitated to go so far as to carry Violet off 
to Enarope in order toend the affair, but 
that wae hapnily rendered unnecessary by 
my finding that the yoang man was going 
to Europ himself. He had received some 
sortof suctler to go out as surgeon, and 
expeoted to reuaia abroad several months 
visiting hoepitala, bearing lectures, and 
baying books and instraments. Mle waa 
vot to sail till January to be sure, but atill 
[ naw my way clear. The next time he 
vslied I was in the parlor, and remained 
there during the evening, seeing plainly 
that I was interfering jast in time, and not 
an hour too soon. ‘The fact is, he and Vio- 
let are a pair of romantic enthusiastic fools, 
wbo woald think the world aad all well lost 
for love —and if it were not for their elders 
and betters, would go to destruction. I 
knew he wonld not ventare to call again 
within a week ; and on the next day, which 
was Tharsday, I told Violet to get her 
things ready to go to Belford with me on 
Friday 

** And pray where is Belford?” asked my 
sister, opening her blue eyes wide at me. 

*{ suppose yon don't know,” I said, 
severely, *' that Belford is the home of our 
dear sant, Lucretia, who is in failing 
healib, and has written so often to beg us 
to visit her.” 

“Away up in Massachusetts!” 
Violet, in dismay 

** Within ten miles of Boston,” I went on. 
** Think how delightful it will be for once 
in our lives to see the country in Autamn. 
I have written Aunt Cree to ex us.’ 

** Bat why go on Friday ?” arged Violet 
“Friday is unlacky. Let us wait till next 
week.” 








cried 


Bat all ber objections were overruled, and 
she dared not name the greatest. I hasten- 
ed the preparations, and packed Violet's 
winter dresses in her trunk, without saying 
a word to her about it. I think I never 
felt more relieved than when we were in the 
cars, aud the train moved off, for I had 
saved Violet. There was not even au under- 
standing between her and Dr. Chilton; 
he conld not now write to ber nor follow 
her, not knowing where she had gone; and 
even had she Leen bold enough to write to 
him first, which ahd was not, she did not 
know his city address. I should take good 
cate to our stay in Belford until 
after he had and then, beigho! fora 
gay winter and a fair field for Mr. Rassell ' 

We arrived at Belford after dark, and 
fonnd Annt Cree's rickety old carriage wait- 
ing for us. 

* Lean connt three stores,” said Violet, 
peering oat as we drove along the streets 
of the little town. 

** Ob, well,’ said I, cheerfully, ‘‘ we can 
send into Boston for anything we want 

Aunt Cree was delighted to see us. It 
was ten years since either of us had visited 
ber before, aud she was anions to do 
everything to make as comfortable. She 

ve us her great front chamber, with a 

azing fire in it. But, dear me! after the 





first glow of triamph at Violet out 
of harm's way was over, my rt sank. 
How on earth was | to end th 





in this stapidest and smallest of towns! 
Nothing bat sisterly duty prevented my 
taking the first train back to New York. 
Never shall | forget how inexpressibly dis- 
tastefal and dreary that front chamber be- 
came to me during the next week, while an 
autumnal storm was ng and noone came 
near the hoase of having nobod 

bat Aunt Oree to talk to! That same 

too, there were three receptions and as 
many matinets in New York, that | should 





‘oT 
denly ill. I must say I almost thought it 
was een oe for of course it would 

imhuman to leave ber then. She 
needed a greet deal of care, and Vieles 

the sick room, and did, ob, 
to tell you how much she did, 


and 
depression, and sickness in the house, and 
Aunt Oree's doctor had taken me in ch: 
fo I Violet it was impossible for 
me to travel yet, and she had to curb hee 
a nn eee one 


times I oan t her setting her Ii in a wa 
that made [ afraid she wales Ga 
trank and start off alone if I did not take 


care. 

Bat fate came to the rescue again, 
Haven't you noticed how eti every. 
thing seems to conspire together to favor @ 
plan? Mother wrote to say that Kit had 
the scarlet fever, and we must on no ac 
count come home till she got well, Our old 
family doctor himself forbade it. We were 
not needed, and she entreated, nay, eves 
commanded as to stay where we were, 
That settled the matter. I think from tha 
time Violet gave up all hope of getting back 
to New York before Khett Chilton sailed 
It might have overcome some hearts to see 
how quiet she grew, pale and pathetic, bat I 
steeled mine. What! shall one not give 
medicine becanse it has a bitter taste! If 
was all for her best good, and she would 
see it when she became Mrs. Russell. 

So we waited on and on, and at last we 
were fairly entered apon January. It wag 
not so tedious as at first, for Dr. who 
had done so mach forj|Aunt Cree and me, sti 
kept up his visite in a friendly way, and fre 

uently dropped in for a game of whist 
Then, as our novels were exhausted, I nog 
and then went into Boston to the circale 
ting libraries for more. There was an old 
friend of ther's, Miss R thal, a quid 
maiden lady who lived near the tis 
Boston, and I asnally called there and took 
Inoch when I went on these trips. She was 
always so glad to hear from mother. Bat 
her house was so prim and quiet I never 
wanted to stay in it long. 

Mother wrote that Kit was getting well, 
but it was not yet safe for usto return. Ip 
& private note to myself she mentioned that 
Dr. Chilton would sail the thirteenth @& 
January. It was now the eleventh. That 
evening Violet seemed more drooping thas 
usual. Her eyes were bent on a k, bat 
she seldom turned a leaf. Aunt Oree, whe 
was now «uite strong, was sitting up late ia 
her easy chair, with a little hand screen be 
fore her face. Suddenly she said to me— 

Hasn't Violet any lovers, Harriet? Whee 
I was young, pretty girls had lovers.” 

I saw a blush and a «mile steal over 
Violet's face, but she did not stir. 

** Oh, yes,” I said, ** Violet has a score of 
lovers. There is one in particular, though, 
and he is a splendid man, rich and gener- 
ous and baudsome.” 

** What is his name ’’ asked Aunt Oree. 

**Mr. Russell,” I said. Violet's face had 
grown pale again while I spoke, and she 
exclaimed ‘* Harriet tells wrong 
Aant Oree.” Then she came around 
sat down at Annt Crees feet. 

** Why didn't you ever get married?” she 
asked wistfully, **Hadn't you any lovers?” 

** Yea,” said Aunt Cree g grave, 
and stroking Violet's hair, ‘‘ There was one 
whom I loved, and who loved me.” 

“Oh, then why didn't you marry him?” 
asked Violet with quivering lip. 

** Circumstances wove a web around ua,” 
said Aunt Cree, sadly, ‘‘and there was go 
escape. A woman thinks she will tread 
barning plonghahares for ber love, and 
the merest trifles may build ap a wall 
tween them that they can never, never 








Violet gave a little hysterical sob, aad 
then burst into a passion of ing t 
alarmed us buth. do te 





It was all I could 
quiet her and get her to bed, and then it 
was more pride than | that quieted her, for 
she still thought she had guarded ber # 
cret. After 1 was in bed myself, I lay still 
and thought the whole matter over. asl 
sorry for my share? No, my own life has 
been a failure, | bave been made to feel that 
bitterly enough, and 1 want my beantifel 
sister's to be a success, No, I was net 
Sorry 

But I made up my mind that she needed 
a change, something to divert and interest 
her. No wonder she was unstrung, pent- 
and moping month after month in that 
house. She should have some entertais- 
ment. That very day Dr. Mann had ia- 
vited us to go into Boston with him to at 
tend a concert the following evening. | 
now determined that we d accept. It 
was to be something fine, Parepa and Carl 
Kiowa, just what Violet would enjoy, she 
was so fond of music. 

In the morning | told Dr. Mann we would 
mo. It was not a very pleasant day, ¥* 
were baving the January thew, people 
bat that made no difference, as we sho 
wo in a close carriage from the cars to the 
hall. I tried to rouse Vielet to an interest 
im the occasion, and made her dreas herself 
as prettily as possible. At the appointed 
hour we went 

Will you believe that no sooner were the 


Chilton was to sail the mext day, 
not seem as if there could be 
danger, bat I hreeame haunted with the ides 
that be would be at that concert, would 
speak to Violet, and undo all. Vessels 
from Boston as well as from New 
York. What fool I had been not to thi 


when she came to un her truhk and | our track, so we were obliged to wait 
found all her thickest winter dresses and her | side for it to move off. The impatient p* 
fur cloak at the bottom sengers began to leave the cara, course! ve? 
“ Why, Harriet, what in the world did among the number. It was them raining 
pat these in for'” she “ hard, and as we came out on the car plat 
would think you expected to stay till mid-| form, Violet being first, she bestily 
winter '” dows to the ground without waiting ff 
“Ob, cid 1, lightly, “yeu eaver know help, and immediately oried out tbat sho 
what to ciimate. There may stambled and i@ was very » 5 
come a Shap next week that will turn | should think it was! Why, the mud 
&s into icicles. must heve been six inches deep. 
for three or f 
over 


| He 
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ruined, and as for her white kid gloves! 


“Of course you 


‘and what stall we do? 
Then lackily I remembered Miss Raven- 


to see by. Her pretty blue silk was atterly | did not drop the glass. I saved it and my 





self by droppin, into the nearest chair ' 


can't go to the concert | There wae Rhett Chilton, who had taken | 
as this’” I ented, | 


tea with as, and who had gone oat with my | 
brother more than an boar before, and 
mercy only knew bow he had got into the | 


thal. Her house was close by, and we | house again without my hearing him, but | 


could leave Violet there to warm and 


there he was, with his arma around Violet, | 


dry, and be comfortable oil’ tee evening, | and her bead against his shoulder ! 


while Dr. Mann and I went on to the ball, 
(ar it would be a shame to waste al! three of 
the tickets. So I told my plan, and we 
drove to Lynde street at once. I ran up 
the steps myself with Violet, and gave her 
into Miss Rosenthal’s own bands. She was 
kindness itself, and promised to take Violet 
right up into her own room and give her 
a and some cordial. 

‘bo ay mind was relieved in more ways 
than one, aod Dr. Mann and I proceeded to 
the hall, getting there just as the orchestra 

‘began. It was a Gelightfal concert, the 
HKosas did magnificently and were applauded 
almost to frenzy. And I must say I on- 
joyed seeing an audience of stylish people 
again; the very sight of so many opera 
glasses did me good. 1 was not ashamed of 
my escort either, for Dr. Mann is decidedly 

isb 7 ei 


Mati 





Well, the concert was over at eleven, bat 
it was nearly'an hour later when we 
Lynde street and called for Violet. We 
were in a t hurry, as we wanted to 
catch the suthes o'tedl train. Miss Rosen- 
thal came to the door. I bave not another 
werd to say, she may finish the story. 





CHAPTER II. 
Mins ROSENTHAL FINISHES TEE STORY, 


My brother and I live after a very quiet 
fashion, on a very quiet street, in the same 
honse that has always belon to our 
family, ever since my fther 
built it. Itia an old house. We too are 
growing old, and our friends with us, and 
one by one they are numbering fewer ia 
this world and more in the other. I tell 
brother that as neither of us has married, 
and as we have no nieces and nephews to 
be interested in, we mast take care lest we 
become too in ourselves and cur 
own comfort. When I say this, he replies 
that he is taking care, and that he has seve- 
ral young persons on his mind in whore 
career he is interesting himself, and he ad- 
visos me to do the same instead of being 
so devoted to my cup of tea and my tabby 
oat. 

When my old friend and schoolmate, 
Martha Quincy, now Mre. Ray, of New 
York, wrote me in one of her brief infre- 
quent letters, some months ago, that two 
of her daughters were stopping in Belford, 
I meant to take pains to see a good deal of 
them. Bat when the eldest one, Harriet 
Tremaine, called, I did not take « fancy to 
her. Her eye ran over my room and over 
my dress in a quiet amused way, while she 
rattled on about balls and and her 

r health, and told what a belle her dear 
Ficlet was. Somehow | got the impression 
that her sister was very much like herself, 
and after that I did not go out to Belford, 
for which I am sorry Bow. 

Bat last evening I had a pleasant sur- 

rise. I was in the dining-room packing 
fhe silver basket ; we bad had tea later than 
usual on account of brother bringing com- 
pany home with him—when suddenly I 
heard wheels stop, and then the 
deor-bell rang furiously. Jane did not seom 
te be on Ane § so setting down the basket, 
I to the door epee, and there 
ised thanries Tremaine all in a fintter, with 
a remarkably pretty girl at her side, who 
did not seem to know whether to laugh or 


ory. 
nis is Violet, Miss Rosenthal,” said 
Mrs. Tremaine, ‘‘and she has been very 
unfortanate, We are on our way to Oarl 
Rosa's concert, but it is terribly wet and 


rainy, and she fallen dewn. lam afraid 
she is wet th and you see what a 
figure she is with the mud! Of eourse she 
can't and I th t perhaps you weuld 
kindly let her stay here by t fre, and 
k from taking cold, io we go oa. 
Wer will call for her when the concert is 
over. Thenks, no. I can't come in, we are 
in great hast>, (ood-evening !" 


And down she flattered to the carriage 
again, leaving that poor ohild in her sad 
plight in the y. I drew her im, and 
took her first into the library where brother 
and his had sat for awhile before 
they went ont, se of course there was a 
good fire. But then I bethought myself 
that her clothes needed changing, so I made 
her go up-stairs into my ows reom where 
there was a fire also. une at tate 

Ik her talking, P 
all the’ while that she was taking off ber wet 
things, and putting on some of mine to 
wear till her own wasdry. She pleased me 
as entirely as Marriet had not. Young, 
sweet, and fair she ought to have been run- 
ning over with laughter and song, bat in- 
stead of that there was some subtle hint at 
sadness in all she said and did, whieh drew 
me to her all the closer. 

** Go into my wardrobe and cheose any 
dress you like,” I eaid, throwing the 
doors. ‘* There are no ruffles nor floanees 
there, no buckles nor streamers. I do not 
know what te give you, so you must make 
your choice." 

** Oh, how nice!" she exclaimed, merrily. 
**I will make believe for this evening that 
I am your little sister and have always lived 
here with you, and been breught up with 
you, and wear jast what - wear!" 

“For one eveming,’ ont, -. but sup- 

it were to be for life?” 
aces am po am book I should not like that 
even better,” she answered, with that haunt- 
ing sadness flying throogh the light tones 
of her voice. 

I opened two or three drawers and boxes 
in which my few ornaments ley, and told 
her to take what she liked to make her 
toilet complete, for I thought it t 
amuse her to tarn my things over. She 
recognized an old ruby b I have as the 
original of the one ted in the pictare of 
my great amas, which hang at the 
foot of my bed, and that delighted ber, be- 
cause it was so old. She chatted on sboat 
one thing and ther, and d so 
pleased and i uted Gans F poceatens ny. 
self a vi wi . 
thought it quite Prtenate that brother and 
his two friends had gone oat, for 
new we could have the library all to our- 
selves, and there were a many things 
there that Violet would like to look at. 

** There, ron down-stairs now, little 
sister,” I seid. ‘You can easily find the 
way, ‘tis the same room you were in at first. 
Draw up an easy chair, and put your feet 
before the fire. I will come myself in a 
few winates, as soon as I have called my 
maid, and told ber what to do with yoar 
wet clothes.” 

So the pretty = om. rae a in 
my r, y yellow 
ot coleman Oot her shoulders, tri 
away, and I beard her go down the stairs. 

I for Jane, and set her to work te 
dese Ob blue silk dress and the jaunty 











“ Why, I don't know what it all means!" 
could say, I was so taken aback. | 
And then that pretty little Violet came ap | 
to me and kissed mo, with ber face «ll im a | 
' 


The aS 


was all 


perhaps we might have been like Evan.) 
ine and Gabriel all our lives!” he said, 


I felt almost as mach sympathy as if I | 
of sixty, and I | 


mo. soized his hat. 

“I'm going back to the clab,” he said, 
with ene of his comical growls, “ you 
needn't mind if I am out late. Oonfound 


the boek |” 
know he was glad, he 
such « kind heart underneath—and Dr. 
Chilton is ene of his pote. 
sat by the fire and talked, 
and | wandered in and out without ever once 
thinking hew late it was getting, when all 
there were the carriage 
wheels again, and the bell, and Harriet 
Tremaine. 

**Sach a saperb concert!” she exclaimed. 
"In Violet ready to f° home? Pray tell 
her to come right out. 
ions ready," 1 began, “‘ we 


got—" 
But Mre. Tremaine was pashing by me 
impetnoasly 

“She mest hurry!" she said, ‘‘ we have 
no time to lese. Violet, where are you, 
ohild ?" 

And reaching the library she went in 
ahead of me, but I was in time to see the 
blank look that swept over her face and the 
dark frown that succeeded it, at the mght of 
Ohiltea and Violet hand inhand. She gave 
me one bitter gianoe, but after that she 
controlled hersef well. Iam sure now 
that she has been at the bottom of all the 
trouble. 

** Harriet,” said Violet, ‘‘ Rhett and I are 
engaged. You see | have his ring on my 


finger. It is all settled. Now, I will not 
you waiting. (Good-bye, my dearest 
love. Ged will keep us safe for cach 


And turning away bravely, she wont up- 
stairs. Dr. Chilton | da t, not 


| tomes. 


ONLY A SONG. 
BY CHARLES B. PRATT 


Only a song thal « manien sang, 
Vet it taped te the mg man's heart al! day 
And bie mind from awey 
Ned Une blee epes aad eft browse barr 
Umea oat trom We pages before bia there, 
And the silvery teore threngh his memory rang 
The was of love, and be thoaght, © an it be 
‘Mat of me ae the agng a eweett” 
And bow the thrills of a lerF complete 
phe stirring bie beart sod Gillin, his beatn 
As he iM, " She wilieing me the aang again, 
Aud | wt! hor to live with me.” 
They walk together Life's paths to-day, 
Ané (hetr hearts are merry am! light aed free, 
And life as ewert a life con be ; 
And the happy yoars glide swiftly from view, 
And thetr leve Tron old arome ever pew, 
Whiel: trouble of grtet can never dec sy. 


Ever My Quee 


BY PIEROF BGAN, 


AUTHOR oF “THR FLOWER or Tan FLoeE,” 
** "EOL ET; O8, THE WONDER OF KINGS- 
wooo onasr,” “wane Janearrs 
Daist,” gr 


CHAPTER IX, 


HOW LIDIA WENT A QUEEN TO THB TRIP. 


Lydia—as we must still oall her— almost 
fel: to the and, as if she bad been amit 
ten a blow, on receiving Lollie's 
startling communication, uttered in «brill 
“Old Sydney himeeif!" 
through her ears, deafening and paining 
her 


lt brought a throng of thougbta, memo- 
and 


ries, many of which had 
been long abandoned, back te her mind , 


jostling, struggling, and contending with 
each other, bewildering and confounding 
her, so that for a ‘ d to 





ahe 
lone consciousaness, and tottered and swayed 
an if about te fall to the and. 

Lolhe grasped ber tightly by the wrist, 
and murmured in her ear — 

* Don't faint, Lyddy—don't faint, dear! 
Don't be a fool and a muff, darling. Pull 
yourself together, old girl-—it isn't a ghost, 
nora feteh, nor any ret of that sort, but 
the man old bimeelf, and you will 
want all your nese and strength to play 

our cards with Mrs. Helsebab at home. 

‘ake up, Lyddy —you are as white as two 
ounces of lard-—Lyddy, lyddy, don't be « 
fool! recollect you'l) want your — 
looks for the day eut, when Mr. my 
Athel will go oat with on." 

Lydia started again ; 
6 effect, as Lollie said, of a 


At thie 
bat it hed 

*‘aniff of emelling-salte” to her, for a wad. 
den flash of orimeun suffused her face and 
neck. 

In turn she caught Leollie by the arm, and, 
in atone of the greatest possible distress, 
erolaimed— 

**Ob, Lollie! Lollie! I do wish that I 
was dead. I cannot endure to drag on the 
existence to which I am compelled at bome 
—and—and-—I will not to that river 
treat -and—I will—not—I cannot yo back 
—to the house of business any more 
never—never!” 

**Pish! Addie!" cried Lollie, growing 
excited. ‘You will do what I tell you, 
Lyddy. I am yonr friend, lyddy—your 
true, right-down, sincere friend. ore is 





to see Violet again, for all had been said, 
but to make a courteons adien to Mrs. Tre- 
maine and myself. Then he went out into 
the night and the storm, but with a light in 
his oyes that ne storm oould quench. 

In a very shert time Viole: camo down 
again, drossed ready to ge 

** We have still time to reach the train,” 
ahe said. 

And gave me a warm kiss before she 
would go. I knew there was a world of 
thanks in the kise 

Then she went with her sister, brave and 
fearless. She will hold her own againat 
Harriet Tremaine now, never fear! And 
oh, how glad and thankful I am that Violet 
ia saved, saved from descolatien and a broken 
heart! 


The Indian Wives of Border Whites. 
The custom of taking to themselves In- 


Ro about me! I love you better 
than I do my sister Fan, and you know how 
fond I am of her; I love yon, lyddy, better 


| actress at the Standard once say «he was 
| grand—‘a- e—woman —I defy and -e—I 
| seorm you! 
| Lgdia conld not help smiling, yet she 
shook her head doabtingly. She knew the 
| nature of mamma Nydney mach better thas 
did Lollte 
| “No matter,” peresed Lollie, as she no 
| Heed the gesture. ‘' Wait-—there is a good 
| time coming, 1 am eure there ie. I've my 
| presentiments, and we mast affor! to wait 
for the good time. Oh, here we are at your 
house. I shall come in with you, Liddy 
| You must let me tel! the story of te day in my 
own way, and all about the steamboat serie 
mp te 8 wet it, Mind, 
| not a word about Mr. Athol, you know.” 

“Ne,” muarmared Lydia, almost inandi- 
bly, aa she let her eyelids fall. 

allie had stopped before the door of a 
small yet looking house, and 
now she laid bold of the fourth brass knob 
of a row of that namber on the door post, 
and it rather sharply. After the 
lapse of a minute, which impatience con- 
verted inte five, the door opened with « 
kind of dash, and a tall, bony, haggerd- 
faced woman, with knitted brows and scowl - 
~ eyes, stood before thom 

t wae Mre Smith, alias Sydney, born 
Anne Marohmont. 

There was approaching a wei- 
come in her face, when from beneath her 
eyelids she scrutinised the pleasant face of 
Lollie, and she stood rigidly on the threshold 
as if she expeeted the young girl to bid 
qood-night to Lydia and go her way home. 
ward. 


Lotlie, however, was a yonng person who 
was not easily to be deterred or repulsed 
whee she hai an object to effect, so she 
sald, in her light, pleasant way, as if she 

ob tal reserva. 





bad ee pp ng a 
tion in her baay brain—- 
‘‘Good-evening, Mra Sydney. I've 


brought Lyddy safe home, and I want a bit 
of chat with yor. Third floor, iant it? 
Lyddy dear, come along. 

And before the woman whom she had ad- 
dreesed could tarn to arrest her, ahe glided 
past her like an eel, and sprang ap the nar- 
row staircase like a romp of thirteen chased 
by an infurnated brother. ‘ 

She was already seated in a chair and 
taking « rapid survey of the room when ite 
mistress entered, followed Ly her beautiful, 
silent, and pensive charge, and she saw that 
the former waa angry and indignant, and 
with a frank laugh, which had a silver ring 
in ite tone, ahe exclaimed - 

*‘Now don't show your nasty temper, 
Mrs. Bydeey, antil you bear the news. 
Rare news fer you, isn't it, Lyddy ?" 

‘My mame i not Aydney-—bat Smith,” 
reaponded . sharply; “and my 
daughters name is V.theline, not Lyddy, 
and excuse me if I tell you, Mins | alice, 
that yoo have rudely taken a great liberty 
in forcing your way into my apartment un 
invited.” 

“Oh, yea, I'll exonse you,” retarned Lol- 
lie, with perfect self-posseasion. ‘‘ l’sople 
do make wnistakes sometimes; but | know 
you, if you please, Mra. Sydney-—er Smith. 
By the bye that was not your name in 
America you wore Mra, May there, wasnt 
you? Bat I say I know a very great deal 
about you im the past, and when you recol- 
leot that faet, you will net call me rude and 
presuming, will you?’ 

Mra. Sydney started at this remark, and 
fastened ber pale eyes on the girl « face as 
if she would picroe through ite outer oover- 
ing of the brain to read her meaning; but 
Lollie’s countenance was so natarally epen 
and it , that nuless her emotions re- 








than myself, and that is saying a p 
deal, s0 I mean to stick te you through 
thick and thin. Now, listem to me, there's 
a dear old dove, and ict'» walk on, ur else 
we shall have some puppy. ont for his hour 
and a half, annoying an. 

As she uttered this, she took Iyvdia's 
hand, passed it through her left arm and 
clatebed it to her side, at the same time she 
burried on with a quick ste 

“Now, just mind me, lyday,” she re. 
sumed, as they got into their onnal rapid 
peace. ‘* You have a great deal before you, 
and yo must pall out your nerve. Yon 
were born to bo a lady, and I shall live to 
see it —" 

* You only weard and pain me by such 
remarks,” interposed I.ydia, in a plaintive 
voiee. ** 1 know only too bitterly what lam 





dian wives still prevails among the huat 
and trappers of oar Western Territories, 
and « correspondent of the Ohicago Tri 
bane, writing from Wyoming, says: ‘It 
is no anoemmon thing, in the mountaineus 
region, to find a white man and a sqnaw 
who bave a numeruus progeny of helf- breed 
children growing op areand them. 
children are active and quick witted, and 
will go teward making up our a per Pop 
ulation. The squaws make good and faith. 
fal wives, and, so far as their knowledge 
goes, mothers, They seem te enjey 
life, and in their Grading games, get tho. 
roughly excited. The women have gawes of 
their own, and no man interferes them 
in any way. The @ seems to be some- 
what tite the old play of the children called, 
* Button, button, who's the batton ’ 
During the whole game, the women sing 
together the most lively air | have ever 
heard among the savages, and al! are eager 
for the possession of the grand prize, which 
eonsista of beads and beadwork, scissors, 
meney, needles, thread, and a handred 
other th: dear to the feminine heart. 
The chil , too, are anrions lookers-on , 
and he who sappose« the Indians never en- 
joy themselves ought to see them engaged 


n this 6, where their whole souls ap- 
pear to absorbed iu pleasurable excite- 
ment. It is is called *‘ Ni-n-wite, the Game 


of Hand ;' and, while it is going on, a wo- 
man at either end of the two rows of players, 
beats on the peles which separate thei with 


a Ja workmri ! 
Lollie stamped her foot, and her check 
barnt feroely. 


“And, pray, ain't «a workgirl, if sho's a 
goed girl, as good us a princess?” she cried, 
angrily. ‘‘Bhe don't live in seoh a fine 
house, wear sach fine elothes, or nde about 
in splendid carriages and on beautifal 
horses and jes no; sbe must wear what 
she can ord, go by third class or ‘baa 
when she rides or walk always as we do 
bat, as a girl, one is as good as the other, 
and better, too, when she has to work hard 
for her bread and cheese—sometimen a 
bloater, as Reoky ‘nudge doos, Now, | ddy 
dear, don't play tragedy and fine Indy be 
fere your time. You will have te do it one 
day, an ware as I am alive, bat it is too noon 
to begin just yet. Imok'ee here, Lyddy, 
you have got your work cutoet bs a brave 
girl, face it. ‘(iod has made your path for 
yon, ae He has wine. [ont fly in Hin 
face, darling, bat, as the neng says, ‘ grasp 
your nettle. Will yor, Iyddy will yoa 
promise me you will?” 

Lydia stopped, and impelsively threw her 

arme round Lllie'’s neck and kissed her It 
was bat the work of aw instant, aud they 
were harrying on in. 
** You have rightly reproved me, Lollic 
dear,” she exolaimed, in a low tone, after a 
moment'asilence. ‘ I will bear my barden 
asa daty, | will grasp my nettle, and look 
the fatare in the face as firmly and as 
bravely as I can.” 





all their might, keeping time to the masio, 
and increasing the enthusiasm as mach a 
ble. Some of the young sqnaws are | 
daome, black-eyed creatures, with masses 
of raven hair, who would attract attention | 
anywhere. Their bright-colored blankets | 
set of their charms to the greatest advan. 
tage, and they appear modest and decorous 
enough. For a long time I was of opinion | 


| that there was no such thing as handsome | 


Indian girl, bet in this I was greatly mis. | 


wowen look like the veriest hag» 
of their fatrer sisters, an 


children. Homan nature, after all, is a 


je same passions and im- | 


are governed by a | 


alses that we are, thongh untamed. 


are by ne means oontised to the redakins 

—_— 
@ Tux Max ayy His Worn. —It is the | 
man who determines the dignity of the 


measuses the dignity of the man. | 
@ Bs Orex.—The man who always bas 
some plot on hand, who natarally takes to | 
trickery and concealment, and ia never 

ready to have his actions brought out into 
the clear light of Sam 50 nae Se be so con 


stita base, that seldom, even by | 
joo ay L~~) 











taken—some of them being very fair to look | for my Jack. 
upon. They break early in life, and the ol! that enbject. But, new to a very sorioes 
The | one,” she centinued, alterin 
young girls have all the playful little ways | her voice to a grave one 
the little ones | breathe a w 
have their dolly papooses, the same as white | you have seen old Sydney.” 


occupation, not the vecupation which | your keeping. 


hamble as a spaniel 
cards well, and not breathes word anti! she 


her 
inte the path of honor | band. 


** That's a darling, and my own Lydily!” 
cried Lollie, in a nch, joyous tone, fall of 
emotion. ‘* You will be lady Athol by and 
by, and I shall be Mra. Jack Hrown if I 
can find any Jack Hrown to have me 

Pray do not talk in that way,” marmared 
Lydia, with a heavy sigh 
‘Well, we will not connt chickens jast 


re. responded Lollie, with her cheery 
ang 


h. “Only I mo ae Jill that wants a 


Jack, and it is almout time for me to look 


Never mind there, 11) dro; 
the tone of 
“You maat not 
to yonr dear mamma that 


* No?” ejaculated I guia, interrozatively 


good deal the same everywhere, and a little | ‘It is the very first thing I should Lave told 
observation among savages shows that they | her.’ | 


** Phat is jast why I named it,” returned | 


Loliie, hastily. ‘** You keep that to your 


of ease, and & contempt for hard work, | self. You oan square your conscience aboat | 
it, because sho is safe not to ask you if you 


have seen him, #9 there wil] be no occasion 
for a white tarradiddle, by saying, ‘ne you | 
have not; bat you will have her secret in 
You will have a power over 
her, which, if awed at the right mument, | 
will keep her as quiet as a mouse and as | 
You must play yoar | 


tries to squeeze you into a corner aud 


6 point of the forefinger of yoar right 
‘Pape Sydney is alive,’ says you, 





6 
siated her control nothing was to be gathered 
frow it. 

Without — to notice this cager, 
pioroing scratiny, she proceeded at once to 
narrate the events of the morning, how 
Lydia had been complimented, and re- 
warded with a parse of money, made Queen 
of the Workroom, and was to be the heroine 


; ' 
chosen, to be bonght, and made daring | 
| the \ end jast after the dawn, antl | 
immediately prior to proceeding to the 
labors of the cay | 
Bat what of that? The sum given as a) 
| bonus et the end of the week to the young | 
ladies was larger than they had expected, | 
aud they felt like being lavish when they 
j}made their parchasces, it is wanderfal 
what taste and «kill will do with email 
means. It was remarkable what maguié 
cence was secomplished by those young 
| ladies with a sum which seme of their sex 
| would have declared insultieent to supply 
them with perfame 
Happuy tt wee lright aad besatifal sam- 
mer-time, and the weather was settled, so 
that musline formed the rule of wear. 


They looked so light, tasteful, aad goeee- 
mer like when made ap, anda few ribbons 


or flowers, jadiciously ehusen as regarded 
colors, and arranged with feminine taste, 
aided se much to their attractions, that a 
little money went « long way to produce an 
immense efleot 
And was there not during the lancheon, 
or rather dinner-bour, the oft-repeated 
uestion, ‘' What are you going to wear, 
t and were there not firm reservations 
as to the anewere given! |)id not that 
large frying-paa, in absence of latares, 
im the shape of « thin rasher, a fresh her- 
Ting, @ sausage, an egg, sliced potatoes, and 
other sack esoulents, betray how muck 
pinehing wee going on, by which « yard 
more muslin ore few more flowers 
be obtained, of fvepence halfpeany 
tional for a pair of one and slevenpence. 
ne Gone Were there not many 
banyan days observed by not a few whe 
were insufficiently fed at beat of times! 
But wae there duilmess with the hanger 


a ? Were there marmu 
complaining, end dinecontent in the work. 


room? Net the slightest. rl 
sommed te bo te o emnth-at Gdtgan lain 
@rotte Independent of the pro-ing 





in and out like a , 
rainbow-Unted snake, among the 

of ships of all sines lying at 
woe down the miles of peel. The shots 
‘or the ig indies were already bought 
and paid for, ready to be issued. Tne 
woman, Mies Oamoy, let out that piece of 
— intelligenes, and the intoxicating 
piece of information nearly upset the eqai 
hbriem of the workroom. 

Mr. Fisell also suffered to escape from 
his lips, ae an indifferent remark, that Mr. 
Athol had secured the services of the mili- 
tary band belonging to a volunteer oorpe, 
of which he was a major, and they wore to 
atiend with their brass instr te glow 


“One noment, if you please,” he sid, 
in « low voice 

Bhe wes back to him in « second 

“I wae thinking it hae eoourred t me 

T was about to remark,” he commenced 
with « ours mbar the wae alte 
unable to conceal, He eanght the bright 
roand eye of Lollie sorutini sing his featares 

y, and the elon neat Mash whieh 

looks so charming on the faoe of @ young 
ari, bat so on thet of the other seg, 
eaffased his countenance tn spite of bhiw- 
aelf, and he added, hastily, Of course 
yoar meen will be the n 
ster of the a ~ ” —— 

“Oh, yes,” she rejoined, with voleble 
rapidity, “ And ~ will leok lovely, os 
qtatie, as beaati| @8 any princess the 
world ever saw. Bat abe has no brothers — 





of of 
men eh Gineiin et teoteoeee 
be alone that ia, bat for 
if if -ne one-—to whom she oan talk + 
like an e)aai - comes to keep her company. 


** Well no, sir, mot exectly an erphan 
returned Lallie, dropping her eyes beneath 
the brilliant on hers, with. 





There ie a great m about ber, aig 
She is teo lovely, too like, to be the 
daughter of that , and one day one 
day, sir -" 

” byt, i, ~ exolaimed 
Mr. Athol, as he J 
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‘urgotten day of 
she had everything pleted 
for hervelf. —_ 

; All the preparations, under the 
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ing like d, and a dram so big as to of 
feotually hide the player. The men were 
wo attend, too, im their superb aniforms, 
every man looking like a lieuteaant- lone! 
at least. Oh, joy’ 

One artless and ansopbiaticated maiden 
wanted to know if the whole corps could 
not be invited to come tuo, Nhe thoaght it 
weuld be so nice if they only conld. 

Dnt thie waa, of course, treated as an te- 
eanean jon; not but what it was genorall 
admitted that it would be truly nice if sa 
an arrangement could be brought about. 

However, there were hints, and hopes, 
and wishes cirvnlated in not altogether in 
audible tones in the workroom, whenever 
“old Fize” presented himself on the pre- 
tenee of making | commanioat 
to Mina Lydia Smith, bat really to feast his 
eyes and his senses on the rare loveliness 
of the young lady, that the firm would pre 
went sixty tiokets for the steamer to as 
many young eligible, drenny swells in the 








of a trip down the river in a steamb 

“Where in the puree of money!’ de. 
manded Mra, Bydney, turning her cat-like 
eyes fiercely apon Lydia, as if she antici- 

ted that she had made way with at least 

f of it. 

lydia drew the bandsome portmonnaie 
frum her pocket and gave it to her. There 
was a cloud on her brew, and she never 
rained her downcast eyos. 

Loliie, who waa watohing her, observed 
the quiet, me | grace with which, aa if 
dindaiaing remark, she surrendered the 
little tribute te her ability, and she thought 
to herve! 

“If Lyd is not a born lady, stolen by 
this old bag, I'm a Japan!” 

Bat she dinercetly kept this mental ob 
servation te herself, and made a movement 
an if to take the purse away frem the wo 
man, but the latter gripped it with the 
talons of a valtare, and held it behind her. 
‘How dare you?” she exclaimed, in- 
dignantly 

“Oe! / don't wanta farthing of it, cried 
Lollie, with a curling lip. “1 can provide 
for myself, bat it is Liyday sown 
**Etheline, Mina Ialie, if you please; 
pray remember that,” interposed Mra 
Smith, quickly and irately, “it will be | 
better while you are thrown together w 
confine yourself to calling bor Mina Sinith 

** "That may do for old Fizale, but not for 


eg ‘ns departinent -hosiery, or other 
wine, as it might be in that enormons es. 
tablishment. There seemed to be no end 
of nice young fellows in the house who 
were not stuck ap and proud as regarded 
** workgiria,” and « vontingent of some of 
the best looking and well dronsed of these 
youths, leoking every man of them like 
younger eons of noblemen, would be most 
donirable 

‘There was mach rapture exchanged at the 
bare anticipation, but it seemed to embody 
au amount of bliss quite impossible of at- 
tainment. 

Fapecially at old Fiar made no sign. He 
either did not hear the suggestion, or, if he 
did, it was not one he intended te ocvounte. 
nance; bat Miss Oamoy, when it was «nb 
mitted to her in suck termes that she could 
net evede it, turned up her nose, and 
laughed derisively 

** Why not shat up the honse and all go?” 
nhe demanded, sarcastically 

* Why not?’ thonght the young people, 
to a maiden; bat they did not ask the 
jnestion, and it 1 to be the only cloud 
loomming over their expected happiness 

Bat it happened that | ole was one morn 
ing very anexpectedly ontrasted witha mos 
sage from Mins Camoy to one of the Layers, 
who wea known at the moment to be in the 
private roem of a member of the firm, and 
whe had the ruprome good fortune, eapecial 








me," retarned Lolite, with a poowliarly sug 
geative laugh. iat she sanddenly changed 
the expression of ber face, aud tarued uer 
large Lrewn eyes on the woman # gray orba, 
and said, with aneqaivooal signifivanee, | 
** 1 will address her aa Etheline Sin.th when 
it may be ee to oall her Lyddy Syd 
he Ll famcy | keow that time almost as 
well as you, Mrs. Sydney —May— Smith 
“What do you mean, girl, demanded 
the astern woran, balf wrathfally, but aiso | 
nalf affrightedly. } 
loliie moved her hand rather grandly, 
and responded rather ahrilly for her | 
“Ob, you are safe with me, se long as 
you bebeve weil tu Lyddy , bat if you treat 
ber shamefally or ankindly yoa may expect | 
to find a bitter enemy in Lollic Leni 

Again changiag ber manner, she rapidly 
went into the question of the disposal of | 
the funds which Lydia had brought bome | 
wrth ber, and declared that, as Lecdia bad | 





| entting @ pattern for myself from it, 


been crowned Queen of the Workreom, so | 


|} it would be her mantfest deatiny to preside 


over the young ladies as qneeu of tho steam 
boat fle, and she mast be dremed sooord 


ingly. Bat she oeald extort no jpromine | 
frem a peendo-mother, eseept that 
she would allow Lydia to | >in the trip, and | 


perhaps she might boy hora ribbon, «oollar, 
aud « peir of gloves, bat nothing more 

*T thought a0, mneed Loli, ss she 
took her way homeward alone , ** tut lydia | 


| @ allowed to yo, and that athe prand thing 


for I have got five golden severeigen« of 
Lyddy's, aed I can make them yo a loug 


|way. I know hew to fit her to a wrinkle 
I will borrow that dress she has on, which 
file her likes tight glove, on pretence of 


acd 
I'l get her to come to me on the morning 
of the treat and help me to dress, the: 
won't I fig her vat lovely, as if she vere my 
own dear old doll '” 

Lollie said her prayers and slept sweetly 


| trample yoo in the dirt; then you cau show | that night, for in her mental vision she had 
| dressed up Lydia, aud in her dreams she 


saw her led oat on board the steamer by 
Mr. Athol for the first set of qnadriiles, | 
looking every inch » «neen, as be did ° 
prince. 

A fortnight allowed the yirls to provide | 
their eostames for the delightfal occasion 
seemed plenty of time, but it must be remem. | 
bered that they were at werk at their ma. | 
chines all day from nine to seven, and often | 
later: and the ravishing garments had to Le 


ly an whe had tried hard for it, to ran againat 





were made on the day previous to the /*t, 
and on the same even each 
was supplied with a of 
, with injanots to be en board 
before ten o clock 
Lydia, as she had ined, called fer 





Nhe pointed to g te peatly ar 
on the bed, aud she said, in 0 hind 2 
emptory way-- 

I knew what « fright that old shia fint, 
ay mamma Bydney, would send you o 

addy, and I have previded this dreas 

this bennet and these things for you. 
aword! I'll scream yea down tt you ob- 
ject! Listen tome, dear. All theas things 
are bought with your money yours —your 
own —not mine, nor anybody else, Your 
own money —mark that! New dress your- 
self, for we have not a minute to . 

** T cannot,” feebly objected I ydia, turn. 
ing very pale as she shrinkingly glanced at 
the attractive garments. 

“You must,” raisted Lallie, almost 
passionately. ‘‘ Mr. Athol will be there, 
and he will talk to you---perbaps only to yus. 
Would you like him to de so, and you ip 
that poor, thin, worn rag of a dress of 
yours, while these beautiful things, boaght 
with frown money, are lying oem | 
here? Now, don't interrapt me. I'll tell 
you how the money is yours by and by 
ly wy nd gre are, and if you wou't 
wear these things you cannot go at all. 
Bet you will, dear, won't you’ I'm sure 
you wouldn't like to be the worst-dressed of 
the lot, and you the Queen of the Work. 
room too. Oh, Iyddy, don't be a male- 
don't spoil the day by stopping away. The 

irla won tenjoy themselves a bit if you 
fon't go, and you know how they bave 
looked forward to it -#0 longed for it. You 
will woar that dreas, dear, won't yen, awaet 
liyddy, eh, darling” 

Lydia glanoed at the handsome dream, 
then at her own faded garments, and her 
forehead and cheeks crimaone! Home die 
quieting and influemoing thought neemed to 
oooupy ber mind and control her inclina 
tion, and looking almost opener at i ilie, 
she slowly aboek her head negatively 

** T oanneot, she murmured 

Lathe stamped her foot angrily 

“Then | wont go there,” ashe respond 
od, vehemently; “and bow I have looked 
forward to this little bit of pleasure how | 





Mr. Athol 

Nhe dropped him the lewest of oonrtesioas, 
and he instantly stopped and «poke to ber 
in the pleasantest and moat aflable way Ile 
humediately, as she expected he @onld | 


broached the sulject of the trip, and ahe 


janswered him as she hel previealy ar 


ranged with herself she wonld, if she had 
the luck to eachange werds with bim 

Hie langhed nuaflectedly at a suggestion 
she wubinitte! to him in seeming earnest 
Now 

“Bring your brothers end sousina with | 


you, Mina laslie, be repeated, in thone 
tones which had before very nigh thrilled | 
her ‘I really do not see hew it would he | 


pownble to offer any objection to that pro 
position Do you wish to take your brother 
with you 

‘LT bhave not got one, air,” she retarmed, 
looking dewn with a simple expression 


Yoar contin then?’ be remarked 

‘| have ce comin that 1 know of, she 
replied, looking op eat him as Ariel might 
have dene at Prospere when be proposed 
to « reente miachief 

* Well, what woull yoat de, then, if the 
pormiason yoa ask fur were grauted ty 
you r 

‘Borrow someboly« brother,” she re 
pled, promptly “Or go without,” ahe 
added, quiekiy, with a eudden blask. “1 | 
oan do very well alone, tnt some of the | 
others, if yon please, ir 

I new be langhed, ** partoers re 
quired for the danee, eh / 

Some of the young men in the ylove 
and necktio department wonld 4 ale 
ventured, hestatingly 

“I anderstand, Jina Loslie he re 
jvimed, quickly Twill task that questiot 
ver with tay partners, and | have uo doulst 
we shall contrive to make the day as en) +» 
able for all the young ladies aa way b> pos 
aible 

* Thaok you, sir; you are indeed very 
kind,” she retarned, with anvther low 
courtesy, and moved slowly away 


dhe was dreaifully auiioas to kaow from 
him whether he intended tw be one of the 
party, bat she did not dare ask. He saw, 
however, that there was something elec | 
larking iv her mind, and that it gave him 

h Opportanity for permitting ww «lip 
throngh bis lips something that wes lork. | 
ing in his mind. 


lunfeygned delyet when she ha! 


| beeatiful woman. 


have prayed for a fine day to’ Hat l woa't 
go--1 il stick in here, Til ory my eyo vet 
all day long, and—aad, | aint ware but Ul) 
throw myself out of mothers back attic 


winduw into the yard. Ob, I may, Lyddy 
lear, dom t be so stuck ap andl obstinate 
lDbo drensa yourself do wo dont break my 
heart, lyddy, dear dont dent, | pray 
you! 

She threw her arms alout Lydian neek 
}and sobbed cutright. lydia mingled her 
tears with hers, bat after all, Lolhe« sub 


| bongs had the desired effect, for bit by bit 


she auffered ber reeviution lo be comlbatiod 


aud defeated hen lallie set te work the 
instant she had pormisson to do ss, aad 
| dreseed ber frend with more care than she 


had dressed herself dressed her.sif sic had 
been her doll and clapped ber harcds with 
‘flowmhed 
her off 

And she repaid all this labor of love, for 
she wot only looked the (jueen of the Work 
root, bat the Queer of Heauty heres f 

S» they set vat together 


CHAIILEM & 


atu“ is (PF (Me Umat 


(ia the 
same time 
way te the 
“pon acon 
nithed boadeutr in @ palatial 

ining Hyde Park 

It was the Mearqais of st. I+ 

He looked very tuach as if be was suff 
inateed of bay 


very same day, and at at the 
they prooweded to make (heir 
steamer, a nobleman reclined 
Kone emall but elewatt fur 
resideu ad 


mnards 


tently tired to seek repure 
ing just left his bed A tate laud for 
breakfast was vear ty bin, aud be sipped 
now and then from a cap of choclate wuieh 
he held in one hand, while he perused with 
at air of indiderence a pote which he held 
in the other 

l’reseutly he tosmed the note aside, and 
rising ap, paced the room with « thought 
ful air, mutteriog to bimeaclf as be woved 


| to and fro 


I'wice or thrice he glanced round the 
apartment, t) aware himself that be was 
> ay and, apparently satistied that ao one 


| was near, he opened a writing-desk, and 
| frem « secret drawer drew forth an e1- 


quimitely-painted miniature of a young and 
He lovked for seme time 





a to — ee Soy and virtee. ‘there's a bone See ates I have seen 
on tees dase tS a little anniseed| = A Wires Powzn.—The er of «| him, and I know w to find him. 
cordial, and filled « ginss to take down wife, for good or evil, is ble. With- | ‘‘ Bat I do not, objected Lydia, bastily. 
with me. oat one, home must be forever unknown.| ‘“‘Ay, but by thas time you will,” she 
Down the stairs and through the hall I a ee said, with « no@ of ber head. 
and carcfully, so aa not to courage; @ bad one is confusion, |‘ You wast not biart it out aati! the right 
spill’ to cordial, bet wen t emched the weakness and despair. No condition is | time. I will tell ycu when—and then you 
library and opened the door, which had | hopeless man where the wife pomseascs | my fold your arus like Macbeth, 
, been standing ajar, it was a mirscle that I | firmness, decision and y. | bold up your head, and—es f heard au 
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corutia . and with euade bim to join us on board Loades “Are —are you my man, “I'm none for them,” she re-| “You shall have half « dozen of | “ You, miss, though t thins 
asiagt 's schooner I” LAster 1” adatmumune ied, rather qanip. enictiag Gown tar | tim,” to aad Gp ete ome chao it,” Mre. Mayhew “It's my brother 
bod “ Net for worlds!” was on the lips of the | articulate the words; *‘ the man who mar. SED 69 OS ED OS Oe ee Sem. He's gone—we shall never ses 
like her,” be mat marquis, yet he did not utter a word —could | ried Anne Marchment ?” | by bie own plack and indastry to his present more in this world.” 
somewhat long silence, “It not had life rested on the articulation | ‘The came, my lord! 1 om thatmas,”| She had put on for her lest | ) ee a poundaweek| “Is it for him you are in mourning? On, 
very sirenge thal the woman whe is co of « single note. be retarned, quickly . Thathe was dead could be youll take ‘em in « and gut you an | 5 your pardea —I dida't know.” 
my peth | Me eould wot breathe, see, think, but “Your wife—the Mareb "| doubt now, and his goods and chattels | many more, youll have to come out = offence, miss, I'm sure. I rather 
westher | ge. foand himes!{ alone whea he bed in some be hurriedly ; “‘ where is she! | were stowed im those eaused rooms. | there to live, you know. The ‘ans like talking ebout him now. Tt was very 
without my degree recovered his ssif-control, without | want to see her—I mast ase ber?” tbe bed one of them | coulda t come as far as this to could bitter to bear at first,” she answered. 
eboat ber. recellecting bow or on what terme Lord ** Geatly, my lord marquis,” rejoined the ep for bj, making 0 little place that would they?" ** He was « soldier, I see,” 
as 02 thts lovet hed taken bis dopartare. man, drawing « deep breath, for he felt be always home whenever be liked to come | Ida hed cried at what she called the “Yea, cure, miss, ey ees | 
—che ment | Cleveland living, beck again in | himesif on firmer ground than be had done to it, and sow be was would | dequedation of the peapesition, and Mise down the quaint looking bleck 
ber twin sister Eogiand, an of high renk and im- at Gret ‘That question involves many never see him more— the disappoint Uasaderwood had away aad bad va dasting it tenderly ; “a soldier for many 
me bet for| mense wealth! What news! Seen | eaceeeaticne gees Wenkihay CD quem 6 | mest end Go comen het esas ba ee rious hysterical Site over it, and Mr. Em- | year. 
an instant, I know the face. 11 seemed to | since the night of the deci, end the subes few without assistance—and te mot quite | ever she thoaght of putting the overplus yaw ti | 1, — * And « Ane one too, I am sure.” 
appear as if oo Repaaing Gat, and I felt | quent discovery of Lady astingiaigh’s | the qlee to ensver them.” | epace im hor house to ase with very scant thanks, ewear| ‘* Well, I can't say for that,” she anewer. 
an if « ballet hed woul ay A body im the Karl's Pool, dead, drowned,| “ cus witte to Evtag!! pasened hte teod- “Te pene fer " she replied. | that he would never try to do s good-natared | ed, with a comical at the bobbledeboy 
heart. | could have sworn it was had in any way afected him like this. Noth. ship, as ti he iy heeded his intima ‘‘I'm sick at the sight of the place; and, | thing —mever. ; im the smock-frock. ‘That was more like 
herself, li mev becsthing. © | ing ovata tion. | besides, it’s full of things, and the little; Poor pleaded in vain with many a him when be went oway, and he wasn't 
He ome of perept.| It brought beck to him the scenes of bie | *' Oh, yes,” he retarned, with a pecaliar | ‘uns like it in wet weather.” tear to be to take what Ide hed so | Gne man then. I hav'n't seen him since 
ration from bie brow, and then marmured, past life, insomuch as it was connected stake of the heed, « grating of ie teeth, | “The little ‘ans can do with the barn,” | ungraciously refused. She was told she | He sent this other one home from India ” 
es he reterned the miniature to the seoret | with l.edy Hastingleigh. He remembered | and the closing of his tightly; “‘oh, her husband replied. ‘‘ Look here, wife, I | was « fool, as usual—that assertion was no- ** India! ; 
drewer agua bas tret laterviow with her, and the love | yes, she is alive, and will keep alive, I pray think we might answer this. ~ a = ey fF ty He “Yea, miss; he was out there fourtess 
* Thats te folly madness! Was she not her beauty instantly ted He | the Lord, until | have dome with ber.” these people we should be able to meet of the ay ee ave the | and better.” 
drowned in the Karl's Pool on that horrible | bered her shrinking from him, herooldness, | ** Is she still in America?” asked his lord. | rent better ; it's been main bard work these | mark '—and all the agreeable vitape “I have, or had, some relations in Indis 
night? Was not her body sworn to by | whieh he attributed to educated beaght- Se a eeraeee two years.” ration that was usually buried at her de | —et Allahabad.” 
Laster and and by Marebmoet? Ah, | ness and « forced sense of maidenly pro. here you.” | How hard perhaps even hie wife did not | voted head when ber mother and Ida were | ** It wae from Allahabed that pictare came. 
breathe again! That iron hearted woman. ivy Ile recalled the hours whee be had ‘He ts here, my lord; bet it is not of know. pat oat. She tried, in seoret, poor girl, to myn yt | Sem |!” 
Marchmosat, for ber sister's sake, hated her | @ reasonaile degree been beppy with course that she returned with me,” be an, ‘* Well, what is it?” she asked, in no very Pagans Gh ee .. he there 
with « too deadly animosity to have oon. | her, and when he hed attributed ber oold cuered, wah 0 quia “No, mo; she would | gracious tone, and he read her the adver what cam woman, unaided and alone, ‘‘ No, miss—that's the strangest part of 
asvadias any tridls chich eight bave cxvved | cums and hes bal ve eee clouded brow to | have come alone, bat for the com. tisement. and ignorant of the world and its ways, do it. He came safe to England, and then he 
ber. Still, she is so like (iod' so very |e materally frigid matare. lie remembered | panionship of « lovely, blooming young| It set forth that a widow lady and two | when every door seems shut against ber, 
like! I do not believe in the rubbish of | that, bat most of ali now he remembered | creature, whom she took away with her a  daaghers wished furnished ents in a | and there seems neither help nor sympathy se 
appesrances after <iesth, yet Every one | overhearing what hed passed between her | child—« fair, beaateous euiid. my lord— | quiet farm-house, no matter how far from | in any human heart’ * Yo. 
reosives her, bat no one seems to know and this same Cleveland Dysart, in which | your lordship dose not forget that.” wodon. They would require little attend- Mary was not clever as Ida was, bat she ** Ob, do tell me about it—that is, if you 
her. Let me see what | have down about he discovered the secret cause of ber icy. “Where is she?” interrogeted the mar-| ance, and the terms offered would be was +4 &- , and she found | don't mind. very strange |" 
her.” | ness to him. Once more it set his system | quis, with a sudden display of ferceness. | by « well-known firm of lawyers monthly. | enoagh to do, girl, in working for her Wty Ee oy 
He took from a pocket in the breast of | all aflame The child—the beautiful, grace. The remuneration offered was very swall | mother and , making, , and | I ever come Mayhew ana a 
bie morning coat « pocket book, and from With the oa death of lysart and | fal, queenly young ?” he asked. | --only fourteen shillings week, but, rome Gat dismal rooms in something | came to —- pt ty 
that « case of ivory tablets, and read, | of his wife, aod the wicked, heartless dis-| ‘'No!' thunde the ais, with «| regularly received, it would prove « very | like or It was pee Sa master's house, and was never on 
andibly | cardi of his only child, bis revenge | passionate gesture of the ; “the wo item in their reat, and Mrs. | that their the only remnant of after. My wife there thinks he was mur. 
** Mee. O Pn Genet othen. 6 | coomed to have been appeased. At times | man Marchmont, fellow. Tell me where is | Mayhew opened her eyes and made a mental | reapectability, kept their freshness. She | dered, though what call a gentleman had to 
the 1 m, Wreny ’' ares ay S Waa tnoon venient rien, the sadden ap | she to be found.” | ealoalation of the t stitched unremi at their clothes when rd e poor chap as hed served him faith, 
tales tates P rare? ctahaht nena | ate parative recent date of a l Aster shragged his shoulders. | “Two pounds sixteen shillings in the | she found she get no employment out | ful out in India, and followed him home 
jaany Hen —or ighand | lady resembling bie wife, roused up latent ** 1 am starving, my lord!” he exclaimed, | month,” she said, “thirty-six pounds in | of doors, in | serve him again here, is more than | 
Geen oe emotions, and made him rage like « tiger, | with a peculiar w **A bit of dirty | the year. It would be something towards | neat order that made even her languid, use- | tell.” 


He shat them up and restored them 
whenee he took them, and added } 

* That description does not satiafy me. | | 
mast know more about ber ~ 





hie silent footed valet standing by the table, 
looking ap fartively at him with dark eyes 
which seemed to have the bloom of the 
dameon a them. How long he had been 
there, whether he had been watching, 
the marquis could not guess, bat he de 
manded, fleroely, why he intruded apon 
him 

‘If you please, my lord, I knocked at the 
door rather loudly before entering, and | 
edidiressed your lordship ~ 

" What you want’ be interposed, ab 


ruptly. 

“If you . my lord, there is Lord | 
Ailes Lovat in the bine reception room. Hie | 
lordship requests you to epare him « few | 
mipates. | 

** I will joim him immediately.’ 

“It you please, my lord, there are alav 
Mr. Mat Dowson, the trainer, and Mr. Nat 
Kebineon, the jockey, who desire to see 
your lordship.” 

“Let them wait,” responded the mar | 
quia, hastily, ‘and, upon second thoughts, | 
send Lord Ailsa to me here’ 

The man bowed and retired, and almost 
immediately after returned, ushering in «| 
tall, clegant-looking young man, with hair | 
the color of red sant 

* Won't keep you two minutes, Bt Leo | 
nerd, he exclaimed, as the marjuis shook 
bim bythe hand ‘Are you engaged posi 
tively for to-day?” 

maryais consulted a book contain | 
ing « list of engagements, and presently re | 
phed 

“LT have promised Stradbrooke to join | 
him on board hie yeebt at the Hoya! | 
Thames matoh to-day, and | rather thought | 
of going 

* The very thing,” rejoined Lord Ailsa, 
robbing hie hands, ‘‘crcept that Londes 
berry intends bringing eet bie two -bundred | 
ton schooner today to accompany the 
match Siradbrovke will join us oo board, | 





that | am sare 
“I am your man, lovat,” replied the 
maryuis = How do you go! 


* We go on board at Giraveseud,” he an 
ewered “A train from Loudon bridge will | 
land us there in good time. 

“De you w me to scoompany you 
now!" taquired the marquis, looking at his 
watoh ‘' The interval dues not appear to 
be very great between this aud the time we 
eaght te be on board.” 

"We can do it essily, returned Lord 
Lovet, quickly, “1 must, however, join | 

oa buard. 


time, do keow! A near relative « 
officer, who ie home from India on | 

eave has just arrived, and lam told off to | 
do the affable to him.’ 

“Ie be a Tippeo Salteaun? asked the 
marquis, with « aneering smile | 

™ ething of that sort, responded | 
Lord Ailsa, showing hie white teeth ‘Ile | 
has made mountains of treasure, | am told, | 
in the way of prize monsy. A ship will 
hardly bold the lace of rupees he can write 
cheques for, and be has got a shocking 
liver 


‘Not married, of course!” suggested the | 


.” returned hie lordship, again 
emiling suggestively “Ne heim, yoo 
know, to step between me and the lace | 
must make myself deaomd! agreeable to him, 
and whee he retires into the lend where the 
= sing praises all day long, and 

ve no further use for rupees, | shall come 
into of his California 

“Ab,” ejecalated the marygais, with a) 
significant nod, ‘you wil, teach the fra 
ternity how to make aud keep up « racing 
otud ” 


“1 will,” rejoined hie youthfal lordship 
with a stare into vacancy *' It shall be the 
wonder and the envy of the world.’ 

The marquis laugtx d, stretohed his arma, 
and yawn 

“How te relation style)? 
asked, | “He may be taaght to 
plange « litte, you haow 

“A-ha! hea! not under my tat . 
Mt Leonards” be rejoined, winking bis 
eyes cipresively ‘lle is known at the 

oree ( a Goneral Hope CGiendale, 
of the Wh Hifles 


eur 


The te shook his head 
' Newer of him, he remarked, 
carelessly. *' Been long in India! 


“Some sinteem years or thereabouta, 
—_— Lord Ailes, looking at bie watch 


brother, who left bie « hande.me legacy to 
dott 1 daresay you never beard of him, 
yet im ledia he has made bimeclf « rare 
mame for Gghting the bill tribes. Always 
volanteecring for sctive service, he hes been 
the most desperate undertah: 
@oome to have borne a charmed life. By 
the te Dysart, You 
Hu Christian 
he was known in 


i 


Fy 
z 
t. 
it 
E 


in a 


if 
| 
i 





| gone abroad, and receiv 


jt the eoredit of an 


| boorled, made a fool of 
| teeth, clenched his hands, and muttered 


he , 














bat they were mere parotyems, aod were 
soon dismissed by planging into a vorter of 
gsmiling and dissipation, and the self-as 
surance that at least he bad yiuatiad his de 


sire for vengeance. Now the complexion of | 


these remembrances vas utterly changed. 


Db lived, and for all be knew be | 
might have been daped with reapect to the | 
' found near ihe Nepping Swnes being | 
really that of lady Hasting’ . | 





| ia worth something. 








bread thrown to a dog who tarned bis nose 
+) oH ry oy oe ia the last meal 
I have tasted. intelligence require 
Cross my with a 
bit of gold, my lord, as the gypsies say, and 
you shall learn, not only that one —two lives 
are good, but there is a third —" 

The marquis clapped his hand to his 
forehead, as if tt hat neg mel g 
the brain, bat quickly recovering himself, 








He had depended on Anne t t's | 
assertion, sad apon Listers, woo. They | 
were, however, lovers to be mar 


ried, and might have been in oullusion 


& pocket book, 


he ejacal 

** Hy heaven, I thought so!” 

With trembi fingers he brought forth 
rom whence hurriedly he 
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| the rent and taxes; bat how can we furnish 
them? Aod maybe they wout come after 
all,” 
* There's plenty of farnitare and linen 
in the place. I'll answer the advertisement 
to-morrow,” 
| And by one of the odd chances that some- 
| times happen, Mr. Mayhew's house was se- 

lected out of some half-bundred others to 
| receive the widow lady and her obildren. 

It was getting ready for them that put 
| the worthy woman into such a fuss on this 
| partionlar evening. They were expected 
| the next day, and a cleaner, pleasanter new 


Lady Hastingleigh might pot, after all, be | tovk a five-pound note and fang it to Lister. | home for any one could not be foand in all 


dead, and the woman he had seen who so 


It fell upon the pavement at the man's feet. 


| Wales, or England either, for that matter. 


closely resembled her, flitting about him | He, however, canght it up like lightning, | Mra. Mayhew had boagbt a little furnitare, 


almost everywhere he went, might even be | 
hie wife -elive, wo. 

Hef himeelf upon a cruch, and tight 
ened his dis in bie hair, while he gave | 
himeelf ap tu maddened reflections. | 

It wae a wonderful kind of story he had | 
now to create from « single fect, even asa 
renowned naturalist constructed the an 
atomy of a lost epecies from « single bone 
He at once concladed that Lady Hasting.- 
leigh had fled to India with the villain 
Dysart. Bat who had been drowned and | 
buried in ber stead’? Whol Whu! to be | 
ao like as to be recognized as her, and to | 
be interred for her, without » question or 
dewur from any one of the servants or 
tenanta, who bad gazed on the dead fair 
face as it lay in ite coromenuts awaiting | 
bartal. 

Anne Marohmont could anawer thia ques. | 
tion Anne, only Anne, or ber husband, 
and they where were they? They bad 
the annuity 
through his solicitora, who merely ~ it 

nt in the | nited 
Biates. Still, there might be sowe clac to 
the address of Aune Marohmont obtainable | 
through his solicitors, and he resolved to 
grasp it if possible, and set at rest the hor 
rible doubt respecting Lady Haatingleigh 
which hed now taken possession of his 
mind 

Ho aprang to hia feet. His revenge had 
been, after all, cheated, instead of being 
sated, glutted he bad been tricked, bam 
He gnashed his 





vath upon oath 

** At least, Ar ia here, and within my 
reach,” he exclaimed, boarsely, ‘' 1 will see 
him -fece him throttle him if I have but 
half a chance 
rashly or prematurely this time 
make no second mistake in securing to the | 
full, retribution for my wholly undeserved 


| dishonor.” | 


Ho determined at once to proceed to his 


I am on duty for a short | solicitors on foot and as quietly as be ovuld, | 
rehension of | 


as though he was under the 
being watohed, although that fear apon the | 
face of affairs was geolectiy groundlens. | 

He even avoided the great thoroughfares, 
and went down some byways, to avoid | 
meeting any one or being seen at all, if it 
could be managed, influenced solely by the | 
suspicion that haunts the guilty miod, for 
there was bloodshed in his thoughts, and « 
design Ww accom, 
it to be hnown he was the perpetrator, 
except to the victim of his unappeasable 
hate 

As if to justify hie mistrust of bein, able 
to visit hie man of basiness unobserved by 
those whose attention he had no desire to 
attract, he, to his amazement, as he turned 


into a marrow street, felt himself tonched | 


upon his ehoalder by some one in his rear 

He tarned as if he fancied the paw of a 
tiger had been laid apon him, and beheld a 
bowed, thin, crimson pimplefaced man 
standing before him, folding one hand 
a oe another in an abject, cringing 
atu 

The Maryais of St Leonards erected bis 
head, aud looked as if be would frown him 
into dost He waited w be apoken to, 
imagining himeelf unknown, and that the 
interraption was a mere appeal for alma 

Fe was yuickly undecesived 

The stranger, sorewing up his eyes, and 
smiling in a borribly ludicrous kindof way, 
exclaimed, in e hoarse undertone 

ne your pardon, my Lord Marquis St. 
me. | I hambly ew | meekly ~~ yoar 
perdon —but will your lordship condesoond 
bo int a word of two with me! 

The maryats looked sharply at bim from 
head to foot, bat failed to mise, in the 
deplorable, tattered, shatte wreck be 
fore him, any one whom he had previvusly 
hoown. 

* loa know me, it seoma,” he remarked, 
with hanteur, after his examination of the 
man. ‘1 do not remember you 

“1 am changed,” retarned the man, 
with trembling lips, ‘‘ very much obanged 

~ that my oldest friends fail to 
Tesognise me, especially now that Iam a 


etary bat your lordship has 
chanenll bal ttle since you were a boy. 


pearance mach they have no worry 
your lordship bas bad troable, and | know 
in" 


and with a sudden he 


| mortal Mrw. Gi., of apron renown, she ovok- 


Not that 1 will do anything | at least of their daily food. Great hunks of 
bat 1 will | bread and batter were thrust into the ohil- 


| who passed his existence in the eternal 


ish it without permitting | 


| oounter wi 


crammed it into his pocket, aad putting bis 
red, blotched face close to that of the mar 
quia, he grated, gutturally — 

** My lord, there is a great deal that it i« 
important you should know ; but not now 
not here. Your lordship shall bear from 
me 

He turned as he uttered the last word, 


ito be | 


| and farbisbed ap a good deal more, so that 
| the light, airy rooms set in order for the 
| strangers looked as fresh and pare as the 
bright landscape outside. 

| Clyro is easentially a lovely place, with 
| the winding, rippling Wye running right 
| through it, close to the doors of some of its 
and the pretty Kadoorshire hills 
out the bleak north and east winds, 


hntt 





wholly inoapable of, ran from the spot, 
leaving the marquis standing alone and be 
wildered. 

(TO BE CONTINURD ) 
—_e—- 


The Cost of Conquest. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU. 


CHAPTER XXXL 
a NEW LIFR. 


(ind made the country, and man made the town, 

What wonder, then, that health and virtae gilts 

That can alone make sweet the bitter dreaght 

That life holds out to al) ehould most abound 

Aud least be threatened in the felds and groves? 
Cowper, 


Mra. Mayhew, of Clyro Farm, was ina 


and ing veritable fairy bowers of some 
of its flowerscented nooks. It is only a 
| village—a very small one. A little cluster 
| of farms and houses under the shadow of 
| the house of the distriot—the great Olyro 
| Court itself, where the Brookvilles have 
| lived from time immemorial. 

It boasts a churob, with the prettiest peal 











taken away all her color, and damped her 
brave spirits. Mra. Mayhew's heart went 
out to her from the first. 

‘It was easy to see she was pat upon, 
poor dear,” she anid to ber when 
she had settled their new lodgers into their 
rooms. 

**And what dost think of them, wife?” 
he asked. ‘* Will it suit ’” 
** I'll make it suit,” she replied; ‘‘ but [ 
sha'n't like the old lady. She's a fine, fin- 
nicking, helpless sort of body, as wever did 
a hand's tarn in her life, I'll be bound. 
‘It's all very nice, my good, woman,” she 
says to me, ‘and all very clean, I daresay ; 
bat it's not what I've been accustomed to, 
you see,’ and then she began to ory, and the 
angeest one of the girls give her a smell- 
Oo bettie, end apategined to ae. ‘Mamma's 
very tired,’ says she; * she'll be able to talk 
to you to-morrow, Mrs. Mayhew.’ She's « 
nice, pleasant girl, she is.” 
** What's the other one like ?" 
**Oh, like her oe, and Mrs. =~ 
hew's tone spoke volumes ; ** just as > 
and white-handed, and Bt tdon't 
she ever mended a stocking or 





of bella in all the countryside, and many a | 


| traveller from lands afar has stopped of a 
summers evening to listen to the low, sweet 
| chime, and wonder where the soft, melo- 
| dious music came from. 

‘The bells were chiming their sweetest 
when the strangers who were to occupy 
Mrs. Mayhew s rooms wore driven through 
the village in a hired fly. 

| journey to Clyro from London, 
like going to the very uttermost parts of 
the earth, for in the time of our story the 


tremendous bustle, and when Mra. Mayhew | rail only reached that most old-fashioned 





rather like Mra. Giargery in Dickens s inim 
itable © Great Expectations.” 

lier temper was rather inclined to be very 
short on these oooasions, and, like the im 


ed no regular meals, and allowed ‘* no for. 
mal stuffia’s and bastin's to the hangry 
folk who looked to her for the arranging, 


dren's hands, and the front door was a bar- 
rier they dared not pass, till the sound of the 
wf and and the clicking of pattens 
had « 


They dined a/ fresco, and enjoyed them- 
selves mightily, for they were free to 
make endless batches of mad pies, and to 
have countless rides on the blind old horse, 


round of the cider mill--in fact, to get into 
any mischief their fertile brains could de- 
vise 

Of course, there came a reckoning at 
night, when they went in with their clothes 
all plastered with mud, and many a tatter, 
telling of trees climbed and gates sy 1 
antly ridden, and there was apt to be a lit- 
Ue dificulty in sitting down after an en- 


| wan in bustle everybody had to look out. and ont-of-the-world place, Hereford, and | 
| Her house had to be cleaned from top to | from thence te the quaint little town of | how and her lord and master very mu 
bottom, and when that was afoot she was 


Hay the journey must be made by coach. 
Clyro is still a mile and a half away, and 
there is no public conveyance thereto, so 
tha’, although the travellers left London 
quite early in the morning, it was half-past 
eight on this sweet summer evening before 
they began to pass the first straggling 


tired; bat the you 


curiosity. 

**What a lovely place, mamma," she 
oried. ‘Oh, do look at those lovely oot- 

all among the trees.” 

** Do be quiet, Mary," waa the elder lady's 
reply, ‘‘ and don't bounce about #0, You'll 
shake this rickety old trap all to pieces. 
Pretty! I oan see nothing pretty. The 

looks wretchbedly damp and unhealthy. 

f we are going to be mewed up in any of 

those dreadful holes it won't be I shall 
trouble any one.” 

‘Ob, mamma, don't say that. We're all 
tired and miserable now; bat if this lovely 
weather only keeps up, we shall feel like new 
creatares in aday or two—-see if wedon't.” 

** There _ go Mary! Lovely 
weather! I'm sure I've been nearly faint- 
ing with the heat all day, and you oall that 





** mother,” who rather resem. 
bled an infuriated sheep on these trying oo- 


cassions , but then the emart was short mee | a turned her head with the faintest | 
possible 


the re long, and the young Pickles of 


‘lovely.’ 
ever saw.” 


cooked a dinner in her life.” 

The worthy woman was not far out in 
her fancy. Ida never had done anything 
in her useless life; and as the days wore on, 
and she grew more used to having her 
lodgers in the house, her contempt for the 
two elder ladies grew greater that ever. 





It ia a longish | 
It seems | 








You're the most unfeeling girl 1 | 


They did not give very mach trouble, bat 
she guessed rightly that Mary stood be- 
tween her and the whims of the other two, 
and she soon learned to love the bright, 
cheerful, despised daughter of the ill-used 
Mra. Underwood. 

As to Mary herself, she liked Mra. May- 


| and took kindly to the boys and their aby- 


eyed, unsophisticated little sister, and soon 
knew every nook and corner of the farm 
as well as they did. Her mother and sister 
groaned in horror over ber expeditions to 
the cow houses, and hay-fields, over her 


| searches in unexpected places for eggs, and 
houses of the little village. They all looked | 
t of the trio looked j 
aboat ber with some degree of interest aud | 


her rides in the hay-carts. 

** Kut what could they expect?” they asked 
each other, with uplifted bands and eyes. 
‘* Mary was so low in ber tastes. Ah, she 
was an Underwood all over—nothing of her 
mother's family about ber.” 





CHAPTER XXXII. 
BY PosT, 


of grief, 
y to some, 
or joy. 
—Cowper. 


Whatever the source of her lodgers’ in- 
come, Mra. Mayhew soon found it was ver 
small. They had to practi strictest 
economy to be able to live without getti 
into her debt. Not that Mra. Underw 


— ae 
Perbaps, to thousands, and of 
To him indifferent whether 





would have had an on that score, 
toy ty ty fe gp Fe 


would not allow it. She would wait for the 
money in the most uncompromising man- 
ner when told to procure anything, and 

plain 


shrag of ber shoulders, and ad-| gave the widow to understand in 


the Mayhew brood were not mach harmed, | dressed her sister 


or bonefitted either, by the discipline so 


rigidly euforced. | 


** Ar'n't those belle sweet, Ida?” 


** I'm of mamma's opinion,” replied that 


| terme that 


she would have no 


bills run in 
Feintings and bh Lani 


effect upon her, and Mra. Underwood in. 





On these grand occasions the men were | young lady, ‘‘that the whole place is de- , dulged in them almost daily, declared she 
relegated to the back kitchen, to eat bread | testable. Save year raptures, Mary, for, should die, and bewailed her hard fate in 


and cold beacon on their knees, as they sat 
on Mra. Mayhew's long washi 
she and her burom maid help 
to alioes as they wanted them from the open 
capboard , and mags of home-brewed from 


stool, while | quaintance with. 
themeel ves — 


| the country bumpkins you'll so 
our tastes will well 


| be 


ac- | being forced to live in the house with such 


a dreadful woman. 
There was no help for it, and no other 


Mary said no more, bat the tears stood in | place to go to. Their friends were so weary 
r honest gray eyes, and presently the | of their hel 


and their airs, that no 


the big barrel in the corner of the waah- | carriage turned in at the gate of the Court | further help would come if they left Clyro. 


house. As for Mr. Mayhew, he generally 
found business at Hay or Breoon—nay, had 
even been Known to go as far as Hereford 
on the cooasion of a grand ‘' clean,” and 


Farm. 
Mra. Mayhew had only just learned the 


names of her gnests. A letter, that evening , 


Had Mrs. Underwood have been aware of 


, Katherine's fortunate settlement in life, she 


have pestered Mr. with 





received, containing @ month's 


whoald 
| compl 


Hastings 
P ts, and tormented her husband's 


Mra. Mayhew was by no means sorry to of the rent of their apartments, told her | niece with querulous importanities for as- 


have bim oat of the way. 
“She didnt want aman messi 
ahe declared, and would forgive liege 


that they were the wiiow and daughters of 
bad made such « convalsion in the com- 


sistance. Luckily, she had no idea of 


round,” | the Mr. Underwood whose miserable end any thing beyond the fact, that Katherine 


was au authoress, and had married some- 


lord if he came home lightly the werse for mercial world, and something in the tone bedy. 


stroug cider and public-house ale on these of the letter oonveyed to her, she hardly | 


ovens 

Tho meaning of all this roate on this . 
tieular June day was, that Mra Mayhew 
was 
into 
large house attached to it, several rooms of 
which had been given over hitherto to 


onions, apples, cheeses, and the hundred. — 
and-one things that have to be stowed Underwood were living on the charity of | part, no doubt. 


to receive some fresh ‘omates | 
Clyro Court Farm had a) 


_ knew why or how, that they were ~ 
| upon their friends for the means of living. 
It was evident they were for the shelter 
wided for them here, for Mr. and Mrs. 
aybew were directed to y always on a 
certain day at a given 


The good woman was right. The Misses 


away in « farm-bouse. The children hed | their friends—reduced to the direst poverty. 


the ran of the rooms, mice scam- 
pered in legions the old panelling 
of the walle—and many a broken window 
testified to rompa, and balla, and sticks, and 
all the merry saturoalia that healthy, 
ohildren loved to bold. 

Coming home from market some three 
weeks before, my Seen Seo nae 


i 





a daily . were rare 
things at Clyro, and he throagh it 
with some peusing in simple 
sd & aa — of 

of the the 

Londoa. 

“Ee, listen to this, wife,” he said at 
| length, looking up frem the countless ad- 






The helpi al bad 80 wor- 


| ried those who had 





, at a distance from all who 
| previously. D 


pin 
if 
ts 
t 
L 


Fre. 
fy 
it 
E 
ae 


[ 
Es 
it 





| Out-at-elbows set. I wash my hands of he 


| was very 





* These literary are all a 


never bad 


Which, considering she 


reas for their anything to do with Katherine, or helped —by no means a 


ber to the earning of one 
noble and 


Mary began to be 


house, and was always & welcome guest 

the qaaint little room M 

| pied’ re. Mayhew occeu 
She quite admired the staring tea-tray 


E 
E 
I 
E 
| 
F 


adorned the mantelpiece, and abe thought 
the funny bearthrug, made of shreds of 
a> Sapna’ old coats, quite a work of 
her a ae ako cemathing which oven she, 
stapid as she was told was, might tara 
to scoount some day. 

Mr M knew how to mend isce—e 
lady hed taught ber—and she was 












* A low lot she mast have among,” she | 
| said, when she beard of ot pee ne before 
| the world in the pages of the Strand. 


r. of a 





sons. 
** It'll come to light some day,” 
solemly. 


ond lolks who have done 
m in the world, as to it from us 
It's my belief as Mr. Re knows.” 

** Mr. who?” 

Mr. Re miss.” 

** Was he his servant? 

‘*So he wrote us word from India. He sew 


He 
rhe 
Ht 
SFr 
Hy ° 
epi 
stare 


rT 
“ 
Hi 


bis 
ends, whatever they were. I shoulda't be 


surprised to hear anything of him.” 
* Lor, miss, do you know him?” 


Mrs. Mahew, aghast at the girl's outburst. 


** Did you ever see bim ?" 


** No, and I don't want to. All that I know 
treated a cousia 
He was to 


of him is that he shameful) 
of mine—Miss Branscombe. 
have married her, and she came all the 
from India, poor dear, to be his wife, 
found him married to another 

heiress the wretch |” 


** Miss Branscombe!" said Mra. Mayhew, 
thoughtfally. ‘‘I remember! Sam told me 
in one of his letters. His colonel's daughter 
she was he said, and « very beautiful girl” 


** She's lovely!" Mary said, emphatically 
‘I only saw ber once, and then she hed 
been very ill; but it's a sweet, loving face. 
Ah, if I were my own mistress, how I should 
like to know her!" 

**It's a pity you ain't, my dear. What's 
become of her ’” 

**Ob, she's married to a Mr. I 
don't know where they live ; Tt. 
this Mr. Reynell’s behavior was a sad blow 
tober, You saw him you say?” 

** Yea, miss, I saw Mr. Keynell.” 

** And what is he like ?” 


down look in his eyes. He was very kind to 
me about poor Sam; but I felt afraidvof 
bi bow.” 


ma . 

“IT should like to see him,” said. 
** Do you know, from what my cousin seid 
there was some mystery about it? My peor 
father used to have letters from m 
in India, and he always spoke of 
something very near perfection. He was 
never tired of praising his son that was te 


one among poor Sam's things.” 
‘Ia there? I should so 


“Bam set store by it, by the 
he'd wrapped it up,” the farmer's wife 
unlocking an old-fashioned bureau, 
producing yy “* Here it is, and all 
his letters. be you'd like to see some 
of ‘em, miss. Gem ono @ eove tend 8 
letter lately, goodness knows be 
wasn't much of a scholar when he west 
away.” 

took the little packet, and 
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— A 
-sthorine'’s faithless lover. They were to receive « cordial, hind letter, specially | tear, and dressmakers and seamstresves think that the illness and the trouble that 
— . records of his life in India—kindly addressed to her. re set to work to make her aswitable outfit. he had, must have tarned his brain. He is 
hinb — of the master whom he | “it wae like Mra. ee a. vain Mra. Underwood tried to get herself visiting here with his wife, bat is gone out 
ther 7 —_ plenty of allusions to his coming | pence,” Mra. Underwood d ** and § handsome dress oat of Katherine's gift— for the day 
> ene a a J ge, end the last one or two, written | Mary must have been writing to her, or ahe [ds was inexorable. | “** My master thinks there may be some 
= the Bombay hospital, where be lay | never would have known where to find] “If there was any loft,” she said, “after | trouble yet about my being out of that hon 
Oa, eae to follow master. them.” ary was made decent and her « tidle place, and wants some one handy that 
yt there the story ends, mies,” the ‘“‘Indeed, I have not, mamma She has to Harbledon, they might epend it; cam speak to the trath of what I say about 
ther wers wife * Mr. Reynell left Bom- |} found out sceidentally, she says.” at stake to risk my former life. Of course my mistress 
+ Miss Branscombe's lover, tw! “Ob! identifies me, and there are plenty in the 
ste ww her basband, and came to d a | and thinks one of my gladly regiment who will do the same; but Mr 
% viess, faithless man, to marry the first | too proud to take the eupplied her in would like you to come here. 
herress be met for the sake of her money.” | patience needed, Yoo ene Me. Raynell, bo sage. Something's 
xing ~t ts strange. I wonder if Ketherime| ‘It's nothing of the sort, jared ushbeard-of tribalation afoot more than | can quite anderstand, but 
, ywe anything about it, I don't fancy she are too unjust. heing made for | anyhow, if you can, come straight here. | 
we ins and kind, and enclose some money for expenses; if it's 
“| don't suppose any one will ever know weloome. Fe 4k gp Orch) Asati 
wer. the rights of it, Miss AN A A. » ded ie to ome fom to trom the lady of the 
| Mr. Re again, . some eoald bouse, 4 housekeeper 
rd - ete ** Mary, to ber 'more then | will make, you comfortehie, or f yon 
| ry pondered a little over Mra. May. | inthe avy place would more at a smaller house, 
— Bg A mm antipethy, and at last she that w N her life with | ledgings shall be taken for im the 
—r F ed, blantuy— | desk, I village. u connet oagouss aft £ at being 
om De you think he murdered your bro- | cant you see that you are lodgers had once more safe and ; Thave been very 
teen ther ?” ! vr preated « «mail hurricane up-stairs, the mis- | impatient to write to you for the past 
| think, mins, thet whenever the mys- Aad Mra. Underwood proceeded to in-pive pat into Mra. Mayhew's bands by the | month, but I gave my master my word not 
ndia tery is solved, my brother will be heard of | daige in a series of gasps and chokings, pre-postman was productive of mach more | to do so till he gave me leave. | shall soon 
at Boscobel. I think he is dead aod baried | paratory to one SS ome hystericalAmazement in the lower regions of rag hy  - hay? and pay yous viait, 
here, though my old man thinks I've a | at; bat Mary not take any notice. foase. She took 1t in wonderment, and walk- | and help you my ay ape oy : 
~- vncse about it, but I feel sure that that old | Worms will turn, the old proverb says, and in to where her husband satat bis break: | all those years in India for nuthing. I've 
nce bides all I shall ever find of my | Katherine's letter had shown ber a way offast of bread and bacon, washed by | some money, and yo ate hog dy m 
t of ten Time will show; bet it is bard | escape from the daily and boarly persece- t—Mr. Mayhew looked up tones “cat. | to got rid of me’ didn't rob me of 
she not to know what has become of bim.” | tion end —a way which, while itfap,” and despised it acoordingly. | Write 7 Sie & ee ene Oe when 
“And is Boscobsl such a beautiful woul 1 brighten her life, would also render! ‘* Dost know anybody at Warwiok, aie: cane ireetly, for my mas- 
plas” her mother's and ze aaate Coen dhe Ge Bee the group of | ter is anzious, and believe me, with to 
Lovely! It isn't above twenty miles by allowing them for themselves what sheWoungsters roand father's knee to | all, your loving brother, 
from bere—bardly that, I think; bat, for | bad hitherto cost them to keep and clothe. t. ee Bauvust Evwaapa, 
= all ite beanty, it neemato me a huge grave!” Bo she stood quietly by, till the tears, and post-mark was ihe rame as the letter “* Mee Mayhew 
Mary over the had | the kickings, and the gasps and sobs werefor Mary. The farmer's wife set off on her journey 
‘ heard—it seemed so won im these | Over, and then made the breakfast, and set) ‘‘Not Il. Why?” 1 pee hye , bat before she reached 
bis matter-of-fact days; but, think as she | ber mother's chair as if nothing had hap-| ‘Here's a letter with ‘ Warwick’ on it. her brother had met Philip Key 
| on woald, she could come to no conclusion but | pesed. We've no kin im that _" nell face to face, and understood the mys- 
aus. that the happy, face was a| Mrs. Underwood ate and scolded, and ‘Nor anywhere mach that I know ee Ce eens eb Change & whet 
d te living lie, and the honest, truthfal look in scolded and ate, till she had made a remark-jof,” be said, with « . “Open the let befallen bim. 
sith. the eyes # delusion and a saare, Bomehow, | ably breakfast, and came to the tho-ter, old woman; you'll soon out all (To BE CowTINURD. ) 
oo oar it ee oak - Lohealaneen tual tim maghew tn the flap of the - = > 
ow her woman on 208 ne rs. Mayhew open ap 
= =< was 0 © See & Spee te thought, with a great deal of pt J. and took out the letter. She ITEMS OF INTEREST. 
that off into the land of dreams. oe & So Serene so snag in thebardly knew what to expect, and dreaded ae 
Our wishes are oddly fulfilled sometimes_, little desk, and planned an immediate exsur.some f 0 phe, after the; SF A young lady at Princeville has sent 
mp The postman made bis the next | sion somewhere—to get a new outfit of fashion of folke who letters bat seldom. of her lover with instructions not to retarn 
”- morning at the farm. His advent was an clothing for herself and Ida. Mary ** Well, what is it?” her husband asked. until he ** means basiness. 
said event, Letters to the Mayhews were of | do with their old ones made up—it was not‘ Anybody died and left us a fortane? S@ A Parisian gentleman provided in his 
1 rare ooourrencs, Taey bad no correspon. | "ecvssary for her to mace an <oeemee. Hallo, wife, lass! what is it?” will that any relation who shed tears at bis 
+. dents. A bill now then, or a circalar ** Well, mamma,” said [da, waking her ap) For Mrs, Mayhew had tarned as pale as | funeral should be disinherited. 
wore the only commanications they receiv: from « reverie of a black satin dress, trim: death, aod was staring at the open letter| 8 Boene in street ear; time evening ; 
he t the outer world. A letter was al- | med with white lace. ‘with wide-distended © two gentlemen in calling attire. First gen- 
od from x“ ow ’ “It's a—a ghost!” she falterod. I'm | teman, briskly, *‘ Well! Who is going to 
most alarming. Mrs. Underwood and her child? 6 " 
rls received a few now and then, but not ** What aboat Mary—ia she to go?’ frightened—I can't read it |" te be bored to- ?” Beoond as 
sate to make the sight of the limping **Go—cortainly not.” ~ * A ghost! No, that I'll swear it isn't, briskly ; I don't kaow; ere are you 


he said, taking the sheete—for there were 
her work) two closely-written—from her hand; ‘and 
if a ghost sent it, it's e mighty sabstantial 
afair. Hold up, wife. What's come over 
thee ?" 


** I don't know," shesaid; “bat look at it 


** I certainly shall, mamma.” 

Mary lifted up her head from 
and spoke very quietly, withoct any 
per or evidence of feehog. 

** What!” 

Mre. Underwood glanced at her fariousl; 


| eld man in a blae coat and brass buttons, 
who took the queen's pay for the delivery 
of letters at all sorts of wrong times, and 
in the most 


places, b 
om a 4 


en, A. Farw, oe ee ee but Katherine's letter was a shield, an} —read it. Don't tell me I've fancied it, or 
be spelied oat slowly, and Mrs. Mayhew | Mary repeated ber words, I shall go mad! 


Mr. fayhew opened the letter, and his 
face grew as long and as white as his wife's. 
It, too, was dated ** Harbledoa,” and had a 

rateful, wicked girl, wha€ curious beginning— 
| 
** What I say, mamma.” 


{shall go w my cousin, mamma; 
offers me a home, and it is a temptation 
cannot withstand.” 

* Way, yor ung 
do you mean ?" 


held out her hand with impatience. 
* You, yea, it's all right, Davie. Give 
the to me—I'll take them to Mies Mary.” 
** Only one; here's one for you.” 
‘For me?” 


4 s 


ng t 
ow A Germantown man borrows his 
neighbor's paper and sells it after looking 
over the deaths to see where he can get his 
next free ride. 

@@ A tender and touching allusion was 
made by a speaker in the Kansas House of 
Representatives to recently 
member of the State L, atare. ‘' Bro 
ther Riggs,” he remark will not feel 
the cold where be has gone.” 

@@ When a woman gots a letter she car- 
ries it in her hand, but a couple pounds of 

she 





** You, Mistress Mayhew, and—" in 


‘Oh, give it to me,” said the good 
woman, impatiently, ‘and go round to the 
kitchen, Davie, and get a mug of cider or 
buttermilk, whichever you like best—the 
girls are charning.” 

Davie went hie way, aud Mary came 
down and took her letter from Mrs. May- 
hews band 

** Warwick!” 
postmark, ‘*Who do I 
wonder ?” 

Mra. Uaderwood was not up. She said 
the moruing air was so fatiguing, and Ida 















‘*My Deas Suree--" 
Tarning it over he saw the 
** And you would leave me and your sis+fall—* Samuel Edwards.” 
ter? Desert us in our humiliation and sor, ‘It's no fancy,” he said. “It may be « 
row, and go with this woman, who flaun x. Hold up, and listen to it, there's a 
her wealth at us, throws us money as if we 
were paupers? You would leave us and go 


r. If it’s true, then Sam's alive after all.’ 
», it was no hoax. Every line of it bore 
aad live on her grudgingly given charity? 
1 am ashamed of you!" 


wa the face of it, and Mra. Miyhew 
casurs gratefal tears as she listened to 

** You always were ashamed of m 5 
ma—always will be I suppose,” ¥ 


quietly ; ** so that is nothing © 
acoept my cousin's offer fo 
antu [| can see some wav 
There are thing» the 


y aid” ‘Hauniepon, Warwickshire, 


she said, looking at the 
1 shal ***Jane 18, 1h— 


kaow there, | 


“Lew, 
vf atime, bat on! Dean Sister —I know you have 


doad —mouraed me as snoh for 


f living™* 
f of earning a ~~ now—and I take the first op- 


St evea I, iguorant 


Bi FE cERSE Elbtiee Ske treks t 


followed her example, so Mary usually got | desp'sed aa 1 fim, can manage to ean | have had of telling you that I 
a to ler breakfast by herself, and hala quiet | money by, ap 41 Heaven helps those wi/80d well. [am here with my new 

hour over a book, or a pleasant one out of | belp them sds ‘er, ves you know.” . : 

doora, before her mother and sister came “Ww the 7 you —you—" began Mra, Ugde®@w master! Then be dida't find 


wood er. 












































—e down. With a curious feeling of wonder at “ bat her temper got the better of henell, after all?’ Mra. Mayhew ex 
the strange | oe epee the | and This she could only gasp, and choke, av ™y*tiped. 
hew, letter, and saw, to her unbou astonish. | Shs | steps ake her fist at hor offending danghtet® what it says here — 
i me ment, the pame of her cousia Katherine. jad as txirs, Uaderwuod could be very violent, new master, Mr. Hastings, and his 
bter Feeling rather glad that she was alone an fel very vulgar sometimes, and she was 1° 784 Miss Katherine Branscombe, 
ie” | safe from any harsh remarks, she read yield-| sp articular what she said or did in priva have written to you about some- 
ally. letter — ae Var ** You had botter let me finish what I vo a a aye —— | 
“ e u to say, mamma,” M went «#2 ° em have boen m 
= mina Siesaiaes wae ay nature rink ay and hee shee wan oo ane , uy me. Me. Regect behaved badly te 
“y You pas, - a “°veme asually meek girl daring to expréi? Droke promise to her; but she 
- for hed pun Sore eee S v Plant elf at all, that she was aileak from we off thaa she would have been with 
rat's aud hasten to write to you. Per ask ?” said | "2 4 of words. “If my cousin Kather She is a great anthoress now, and 
will hardly care to hear f . ‘“*Sinee he ot given me this opportanity,” M * deal of money by her books. You 
s I haps not even remember me, mf to his 'e Ang‘! should have found one for mysDder why I have never written to 
aney met once; bat I have never f thought of me. tr ADE bore in silence from you and ' come to see you ell this time. Don't 
»low hind face and warm, cousinly danger, | *"” SQu,4,van bear no longer. have bébtened when | tell yoa I have been 
jon bave heard nothing of ipent than -™ 1. vaut, your drudge, your seamatréP in a madbouse. 
will, | am sure, be glad to might nerve |’ E 4 Rm 2O* poor papa died; and the look hat? shrieked Mra. Mayhew, aghast. 
: : bravely for the /  & jes or single word of roval wt, madhouse. 
ned-to say happily seem Bp os “pp ‘ 
ho conventional @ wend te ei - B J, 4, have turned it all into alabor of |/bat for? Sam nover was mad. 
dite peaceful, joyous life is, sad inoentive, she A E xprAve never given mo. I'm not ung aybe—folk don't always need to be 
lvof My husband is— Bef 4onel,” she then mar | TA ‘ut I have never been more to you tt? get iuto those places. We'll see 
soon see him for your herself, ‘‘ it may E ~t, ant. You will not miss ine excopt?® *#y# about it. here was 1? Oh, 
paid. will not ri ise o ial stif in self 1; I have done.” en. -~ — 
said, might, for never was perils of battle today , ittle heightened color was all the!” ® madhouse, though how I came 
Dcor of a wife's praise, W them. 0) ‘Uebang? Of agitation on Mary's face as °F who put me there, I know no 
nele Hastings in wealthy y are the woes with whid’ 4 are 4 te—how truly, her selfish muther! ‘han you. I[ wont straight to Bosoo- 
7 ‘Simls.’ Have any How precious should, ,,4 jor kuew only too well. They had n¥%e2 | landed, intending to nee my 
eit wap to gout pent ne of Teen Og of ay ied ber on Gaything tered 8, det, oe emt loser free Feriamoets 
0 mal n! an encumbrance, » om Portsmoath, 
mad ~ — Mary me n at this moment reta om @ men, and covtelaly It's a beanti- 


b A never heard he: t walked up to the honse. 
7 had ken can” aS a lace, with old rains about it, and I 
“o rs. Underwood barst iat in through a little gate. I sometimes 
, Pp d Jor — herself backward and (Been 4 I got confased when I think of what 
of weloome ; then! world, Joaned at Mary's wickedness. She decd?ened then, for while [ was looking | 


taste of the publ 
I sould like you 
with me. Save 
quite alope in th 


door and asked if he than 
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ote quickly, and tion, for \pe should die—that her heart was b/* (eer old hole with a kind of arch 

aa a him al ; it will ach. Wit-that no one else ever had such uagri °Y° '*, I fell down into a place as deep 

but aa @ friend know.” The old offlcert as 9 pirshildren, ete., eto , till Ide spoke. he shaft of a mine. It seems to me that 

i all father used to ter look on his face thi sister, jf ** Don't youthiak you had better be @* Pushed, that I felt a heavy band on | 
ome to write tu us +. with. of you; ymafawa,” he said, “aud look at the —a a jo down, — .' inust 
ring us good news,” abou ratio i ” te been fancy, for there was not a livin 

= a phn 7 on. ** I see it in your counter — me a a : i aboat. ius bricks and rabbish poten. | 
went how to expr have withdrawn; ro J 7 ** Yes—behave like a reasonable w? ling ~— gam gh! oe clear 
ay dd f mo yeterics won't do any good that | ox ™°, 404 then ouR jeard voices, 

rded = poo te rious!” he ied, enthusiaal righ; ;,| Besides, I think that Mery is right.”. @ « dog barking and whining. 
were ive me if] 7 im & tone loud enough to toned ** Right! Are you mad, Ida?” **It was all of a piece, I suppose, fur I 
mg: tbunld wot | te guard outside. “ Thqtouched , “No, mamma—l am perteotly ©" a —_ or woke up io a bed 
knows: isoners, killed many of the; mentiog | Mary has put it valgarly and coare“/y burt, aud they told me that my name 

i aun d tools and baggage and it is mw ahe deegs énsn, bes hee going te John Jones, and that I was in a Innatic 
1 his accept the ff” of the re works. [rees br; Hastings may open a way for us to gf/U™. Woat | suffsred there | cvald not 
ai it d>. is as su to-day, the bd witho, | society again oa something like a» !! You. If I ventured to tell them my rea! 
ship Mra, aft for a long time yet. | | | footin . Let Mary go; we will pay™®, oF to assert that | was not mad, I 
Rey- am staying? ete any news from He the fri visit. She won't patrocize me, whatey” beaten, physiced, shut ap in the dark, 

in Yorks), gave beard?” asked Edith, wa hou.) | may choose to do with ber.” they almost made me what they said | 

oked will come $20: y bigry ‘There's some sense in that, 1d™—* madaoran I found out it was better 
nate glad to colonel wel! understood t onceg,,, | het clothes—she's hardly decent to be quiet and wait, and I kept very stil! 
and- beens None as yet—none that I hay I hope ill | Where visiting. I can't think what I nap ny yy I - a I 
pene | l only heard some of mo with them, I'm sare.’ pas only a few miles from Boscobel. ou 

> ~ on that a putin of their f ittle : It was not very difficult to gu resulved, if I died in the attempt, that | 
My tell, i get against him.” 5 to? | that Mary never got anything bat w ould get out and find my master. I did 
with He is Lae Dey @xpreased to each other M2 I wa, | | been worn threadbare before it ded®t ot, and made my way tu the place | 
1 yet, an yy Victory, and exchanged congisit, [)) 4° | to her; but her mother did not take '#4 been directed to as usoubal Abbey. | 
chin ‘ om the success of the sortie. Forthe ., | to account. poe Hy a ty ane? Se — ia, — 
“ AS ‘She must be fitted ont propersbere | saw him face to face, not two yards 

- id 8g | Ida, decidedly. She saw preapenive tay from mo. I stretched oat my hands 
might ro wed tages in the scheme, which her b° him, bat be stared at me iu a wild, 
a ve = | choss to ignore. ** The money wa:¥ecant sort of way, and fell ina tit, I had 

t lif} to © | less sent with that intention.” not time to ery out, for they caught me, the 
o own _— ‘It shall not be spent on her, brates -l mast be very precious to some 
ie. if ot pe want—" begen Mra. Uaderwood, in 20¢ pe the care they wok of mead 
. | * If you hadn't a single dreas to Carried me away. 

‘od * auf ' ons mamma, you shouldn't spend thisa “1! was moved from that place to a 
need 4 nee tfiss. | yourself,” Miss Ida retorted, wore Yorkshire ssylam, still as Joho Jones, aud 
baok HAPTER “Karl | ly than datifally. ** Can't you see watebed so that [ cvaid nol write or «peak 

. S ter | may gaia by thin? Let Mary go | any one, aod I was very near an idiot, 
ne . wag $24 Bote. | dressed, and you write « uote uf t| When one blessed day Miss Kate —that « Mra 
were rf ands, and | yey Hastings and before anothe| Hastings, my mistress—came tu see the 

ba und oF | ont we may be back in oar proper place. i called out tu her and she knew me, 
i ant 8 BOW | oho knows ?” but they hustied me away. She didn t fur- 

bis, would be | “Its very cruel of you Ida, to get it, Heaven bless ber! and she tried all 
} very!” was Mrs Underwood's ; *ve could to get me oat; but they told ber 

i. | “Ie there to be no consideratior | #li sorts of les, I bided my time there, 

look i having my child taken away frov 80d when I found that she lived not far of 
| that?’ I risked my life once me gn yw geotont. | 
pam. To which speech M . went straight to ber and ber my story, 
ot a | he he oe eo and she believed me, and sheltered we, aud 
jos light, |" “Nonsense, mamma—that's ali! ber husband made himself answerable for 
of ail actene sae You can keep your | me to the asylam doctor. I am bis servant 
=S —~ ings there's some one bere.” | pow, and a good master he is. There ts 
— * | Amd so it came about thet Some mystery sbout Mr. Philip Reynell 
P burst over | ofer was im & very chip which everybody wants to solve. By all | 
when ber mother | note from rs, Underwood, ag | scoounts he is as different from what he 
— or having presumed | thankfs! one from Mary, blarred # | ¥** i2 Indie as night from dey. I cosa only | 
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ay to squeeze into ber 
pocket. 

@ A curi little incident lately oo- 
carred in connection with the ladies gallery 
in the House of Commons. Half a leaf 
from a pooket-book, folded up, fell from 
the ladies’ gallery aud alighted upon a re- 
porter's note-bouok. Upon it was insoribed 
the following inquiry; ‘* How muoh longer, 
my im 

There was a desire on the part of the 
teacher to make a scholar understand what 
the conscience is. Shesaid, ‘*‘ Wuat makes 
you feel bad after you have done wrong ?" 
” My POP said the youth, feolingly. 

A cotemporary speaks of the finding 
of a skall ina well in the door-yard of one 
of the citizens of a New England town, and 
innocently remarks that the person to whom 
the skull originally belonged is dead 

€@ Ose of our exchan gives the fol- 
lowing conundrum: “ Way ia it that a 
genes fellow and his girl oan sit in the par. 

r uotil after midaoight without making 
noise enough for the old folks to bear them 
through the partition, bat can't sit in a pun- 
lic places five minutes without annoying the 
whole house with their giggling and talk?’ 

€@ There was a terrific thunder-storm 
last night, and in the mail this noon, there 
were letters from niue different lightning. 
rod mea, inquiring if there was any kind of 
opening here for them. We don't doubt 
but that an opening could be made for 
them if they were bore, as the frost is not 
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Soveral times of late it has rained 
just as the Sanday-morning service closed. 
it did so last Sanday. This makes it un- 
pleasant for those of the congregation who, 
awakened from a souud sleep, feel bad 
enough any way, without having to stand 
ina Geewsy and watobh the drizzle of the 
elements. 


S@ Daring the year i* there were 
| marriages in Baltimore, and during 
the same time 14! petitions for divorce 
were fled. (Of these applications 4) were 
made by men and 4) = women These 
figures prove that of nearly Ave per cent 
of the couples married, one or other of the 
parties had not properly considered the 
step they were about to take, and had en 
tered apon a life long partnership with lees 
oare than they would have erercteed in the 
purchase of a horse or a sewing machine 

€f A scandalous invention—the story 
| telegraphed asocroas the Atlantie about do 
meatio infelicity between the Marquis of 
Lorne and hie wife, the Princess Louise 

| €& Wealthy Americans with handeome 

| daughters whom they are about to take to 

Farope, should koow that «a French lew 

provides that sons in-law may claim sap 
ort from their fathers.in lew Paris is 

‘all of “barons,” very handsome aad de. 

| oidedly impecanious 
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MOTH PATCHES, 
Freckles and Tan, 
aK 
PRR RV's 
MOTH AND FRECKLE 
LOTION 
Tt te reliahte and harm 
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Depet, 49 Heed ., 
NEW YORK. 
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PIMPLES ON THK FAK, 
BLACKHKADS AND FLESHWOR MS, 
Use Perry's improved Comedene and Pimple 

Remesty — the Great Shin Medicine, 
by DRM. C, PERKY, Dermatolog 


New York. 
Wy aaaene CLASS WALE OR FEMALE. 
060 8 week guarantesd. Kespertable om: . 
ment at home, day of evening; so capital requ’ ; 
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by mall, Address, with six cont retarn stamp, 
. YOUNG & CO, 178 Greeawioh Mt, N.Y. 
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DR. C. W, GLEASON, 


Profesor of Anatomy and Physiology, 
Author of the Laws of Life and Art of Pre 

rving Thealth, kaliter of the Physiologint, 
ied well-known popular lecturer on the 
~ tence of Tlealth, Ac. has just published a 
yew and valuable work on 


HOW TO ACQUIRE GOOD HEALTII. 





SF A Talboton ana attempted to 
break a new mule by holding on to his tail 
It is useless to apecify what was broken. 
S@ Judy says that sume people who set 
up for being funny fellows, had mach better 
sit down again. 

€7 A valet, throwing open the door, an 
nounces a visitor; his master, who in very 
short-sighted, advances before fixing bis 
glasses, shakes the valet by both hands, 
hopes his lady is well, and orders the visitor 
to pnt wood ou the fire 

@ Tiny coquettish lace caps are waid to 
be coming inty fashion for youny warriel 
ladies, to be worn in the morning 

€@ A gentioman in North Carolina built 
a fire in bis house on bia wed ling day, 
twenty five years ayo, aud has kept it 
barning wight aod day ever wince, and de 
clares Lis iutention uever to porait it to 
die out while be lives. 

GH Sleeping rooms should always bo wo 
arranged, if possible, as tu allow the head 
of the sleeper to lie toward the north. Fre 
quently, in case of nickness, & porson will 
find it impossible to obtain reat if the bead 
is in suy other direction, and often a cure 
ia retarded for a long time 

€@ Mark Twain, io speaking of cannibal 
iam, grows serivas for once, aud slewuly 
declares that, for his owa part, he ' would 
rather wo hungry for two days than eat an 
old personal frieud.' 

A Danbary wan imagined himeelf a 
hen, and while under the inflaeies of that 
conceit, sat down on a dovou eyps, and 
hatched ont an Italian ennet ard a circus 
poster Ifin wife removed the debris with 
the ball eud of a broom 

@@ A yousg man becoming a little dis 
satisfied wits the coquettich nections of Lis 
yenng lady while she was shopping on 
Saturday, retired to another part of the 
store, aul resting his elbow oa th y 
figure of a Women, gave hime 
gloomy reflections, from whieh he wos 
radely aronsed by a sharp posi while | 
dammy received & vigorous slap over the 
bead from an indiguant 
There is bardly enoagh of the | 
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dann 


if up t 


’ 


lalys parrsol 
iplish lan 


guage to do jastioe tt) the seone that fol 
lowed 

€ Philadelphia is waging war upon her 
street beggars, it having been diseuvered 


that one of the must noted, whose ince 
from frand ia oftentimes twenty dollars a 
day, lives in an aristocratic quarter, lonus 
money at usary, aod geta drank nightly 
Another, a deformed young woman, owns 
a row f houses, aud uw a large dealer in 
real eutate. 

@ John Brown was convicted of bur 
giary in Now York lately, aud he felt sheep 
ish enoog about it, for it came out in the 
testimony that he was caught at hue work 
by two women, and held by them till the 
officers came. 


ne 





This book, of four hundred and twenty-five 
, yros contains Thirty-pl ve popular, seien 
Ste, and instructive Leetares, splendidly 
i lustrated with two hundred and fifty beau 
iful and expen ive cngravings, cahiliting 
the etrocture, nature, and uses of every organ 
in the hari body, and deseribing, in plain 
chaste, and intelligible language, how to cult: 
vate, strengthen, and preserve their Mealth, 
fully explaining the causesoftheir Discaaens, 
how te Proventend how to Care them, Av 
No Book of thia kind, ro « apenmively les 
trated amd containing such @ vast amount of 
vaeful practical information for every one 
hasever before been published in this con 

yo Price, 22.00, sent by maihor express 
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hield, aller twenty years expe ricties 
lecturer, operating sooncom 

practicing plewon, Dr, Gleason lias 
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om them teetine It to 
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Avene Hain \ eon, 
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FIND SHOUTIFS 





while Oolt's Armory, the large 
aeml-er of whe encom tiled to 
ae the fa seoct, desired him to favor 
them with an exhibition of bie skill os « 
marteman. Bill geve the chew of tobecee 
tq hte mowth to « smal) boy to heep warm. 
© emai) of elle pages wun ue ce 
mt mg Ay Willies 
e@aed 0 Sao ave oils, og om tie hans, 
eed raising the weapoe en) noe 
rested om the stock, fred, and « picket was 
keocked of from « fence ton fest to the 
lat of the bare. “This rife-barrel is 
etmoked,” said Bill, co saying, be bit it over 
pene Gee SS oe 
tiie time barking the skin an ple 
women on the right Gank A third trial, 
aed be hit the barn fair in the centre, and 
the shout thet arose from the assemblage 
attested the joy of the spectators at his sac 
o- 


“Clee mee Rises. do oot step 
mg Sertar by the ere 
to mliiioms (bey empeen\. 
They ot!) neve drain the tucet 
Rime me. thee 
rey moment sed ages ~ 
If she kiesed him every moment she 
wweld kiss bim half « million Limes « year, 
apd she would have to kine him every 
r@inute for two years befure ‘to millions 
they amount Thie would not allow time 
meals, and it te prulable the poet and 
woman woald starve. As far as the 
concerned, we do not know that it 


tif? 
f 
E 
i 


. that we may possibly be 
to apare bi "bat if will be hesdly fair 
ill the woman of the same time. Upon 
whole, it will be better to have inter 
ef repose, Suppose we say kies hime 
fer av hour, and thee pause to let him ail 


with and cabbage. Mas Adeier, in 
Bidiedte. Dispatch 


efstes 


A CURIOUS CALCULATION, 

An ingentows individaal, with a turn for 

athematios, has foand there is one 

to every ome and four tenths men in 

United Mates There ts nvthing sings 

fer at all that every man should have a pig, 

t when four tenths of « man buys « pig 

event becomes a matter of deep interest 

@® everybody who strives after « higher 

@vilisation The mind instantly pictures 

Qrese four tenths of an individual getting 

Rome with that pig, and backing up against 
fences, and opleahi 

Bicking at the anime! jast enoagh to mins it 


ed sewing off bie balance, and while we | 


| Their @ idee! muerten @ 
} 
| 
| 
| 


| 


As | bear my children? runes 
} Pass eaghing by the o> 


(ed belp we! fem wicket, 
Bet | caneot bear tie!) mirth 
0) leneree! of serru@ 

i enddest oral am cath 
my becband' wee tt oo 
wife whe bare pou! eurth 


Beever more te arate hy rire, 
Hever gore to bee you ‘ough, 
Rewer more te ren te ment poo 
( cmming ep the gardes pat! 
W ae the thet bak poe from en 
Maleed le @erey, or le wreath’ 


ind | tere poe all ten dearly * 
Aw | peslebed fur my ein? 

Het | anne live withoe pow 
Who my strength have ever bens 

And you 2:4 fat went  loere geet 
lrasting tell m+ ener ages 





Mart poer litte once forget poe 
} Wil they @ueder when toot eee 





She lifts them «© ber & 
Thete litte cher ab faces carb 
The counterpart of thee 
(>, my darling | | am weary 
Vth my woe, | rt wlew 
Wihiile tthe teamert tly throeng® tee sartains 
timers faletl) em your brew 
| oem ball afraid to Bee it 
Vor lt etrihee es eeld'y bow 
Vet | camnot bear te leate ron 
Lytng Vrere ee Ob) and while, 
Theagh | hear my bal) © weiliog 
Piers tee elle@er of the night, 
Aed | kwew that, while | serves, 
You have passed inte the ||, bi. 


HER PROOF. 


AX BFISODK OF THK CONMENE. 


Werrrer Pos TUS BATURDAT EVERING FORT, 
BY MAURICE F. FGAN, 


The taste of an American, fresh from 
the sight of the spirituctic beauties of bis 
own country, is certainly not easy to satisfy. 
}oat when « trio of tourists from the land 
of the free, aaw Annetté lAaage selling 
bouqaets on the Boulwards, they avani- 
monusly pronounced ber ‘* a blamed _ 
girl’ fn the face of this testimony, I hope 
nobody will doubt that my beroine was un 
usually prett Her eyes were large and 
violet ben her wealth of brown hair, 
and the carnive Unge on ber cheeks, might 
have been the envy of avy gramle demoiselle 
in her firet season, and withal there was 





an air of gontloness and meadeaty abont 


ng inte the mud, aad | Annette that many grande demvoinselles woul | 


be the better for having 


Annette lived in a dark, little court, and | 


bave « array of precedents to show | supported her father by relling boar acts 


that no whole man ever drove a pig in the | 


right direction, we can well believe thet four 
benths of a man wrestling with that animal 
would afford a apectacte that would be 
Bonrishing to the last degree leis, of 
@ourse, is confidential, 


A OMUNE PAA 
like the youth of sume other places, the 
Pittabary boys, to the nanber of fifty of 
Sitty, rash ent of evening meetings as soon 
as the banediotion te pronvaneed, and stand 
teady to offer their company to their oppo 
Bites of the other set as they come out 
One of these young bloods was about giving 
bie arm to the girl of hie choice, o few 
pishee ago, when her father, eho haante 
| » of romanee in his sonal, bat «a mighty 


taking tf the situation at a glance, 
wi the youth by the coat collar, litied 
wit a yard! olear of the groand, and 
wok him oat of his troweere Ihe 
has been shy of that Miss ever | 

ae ways lt inn t aafe to be hangin 

4 girl whose father acts like adermok | 


| 
ht of vigor in his muscles, stepped op, | 
| 





s®N nei 

A solicitor who bad reeeutly been engay od 
by @ prominent lifeinaurance frm, returned 
te the office of hi employers the other day, | 
and complained thet he had been snulled 
by « nUeman on whom he had oalled 
*Boubbed, cored the manager, ‘ suul bed! 
sabe @hat did you do that he should bare | 
snubbed you? [| have sulicited life ines 
ranes from the AUantic to the Misaisaipp! 
and have mot yet been auntbhed I have | 

m kwiehed down stairs, beaten over the | 
head with chaire, and thrown out of the 
window, but anubbed | have sever been 
The solicitor ie driving a coal wagou 


THK AKK 

The Hartford horeo ears in the winter | 
present seck a ridionlogs appearnuce, with 
their canvas eovers, thal once were white, 
bat now are of an indefnalle eolor, thatthe 
following dialogue seems very natural las | 
senger who wants to get aboard © Nowak, 
stop your ark Noah probably felt a little 
jodignant, and did not stop Again he 
hailed ‘Noah, stop your ark bimally 
Noah beld up, with the answer, ‘Come 
hurry ep the animale are all in eroept the 
jeckan 


BANRUNT SWS tines 

A T. Btewart is said to be worth 940 
OaLOw, bat of coerse it is not eo The 
man whe originated the story mast have 
the & bis readers were deplorably ignor 
antof eurgery, A frieml of oars, a med 
oa! etacdent, assured us, only the other day, 
that be coeld get a dozen bodies, assorted 
siees, for Give 

The Oret robim of the season appeared in 
Dasbary on Senday, and was eaoorted 
through tows by nineteen bows and arrows 
Stty two eshot-guns, four muskets, aad 
clervom rides 


| 


Warrins rom Mis Tara \ Darwmian Ex 
jets, ehese nottess of honor were eo 
ne that ih vindicating them ina duel he 


go! inte trouble, was waiting for his trial 
one day in the poloe court, Being kept 
weiting for bis examination some three 
boars, he became very mpabent, and at 
last interrogated the usher Ueher, bow 
long will ut before my case comes on 
“5. pet lang Dow, monsieur there ius only 
auether thief before vou Pia juste ei 
lepemed 


Ose of the mest eventful epochs im es 
boy « history is whee be fret addressees his 
father a the old man it a patriarchal 
term, and if the boy te rightly treated after 
werd wy the family physician he lives « 
greet meg) years be enjoy ut 


A= exchange devotes « quarter ef a 
column to tell bee mirrors may be reined 
There t4 « vest diference im people We 
believe in cundensing things If we were 
asked by am antiows peblic © How murrors 
may bo ruined,” we would sey “ Poke om 
ie their diephrams with « stick, 


@@ We are inelined to believe that women 


talking polities in a Dapbary grocery, Sater 
day evening, seven were entirely bald 


Auuetios father was insane usually jutet, 
but at rare intervals very violent he was 
like @ child tm hie danghters hands, and 


from her he received a mother « tenderness 

Annette had many etmirers, and one lover 
iene Voler Hoth she and Iene had | 

comme from Mrittany to seek their fortanes | 


| im the great city of Paria, Mone was a waiter 


in a cheap oafe 

(ne nicht when Aune(te bad retarned to 
ber Hithe room high op in a crowded tene 
ment house, Reoc « veual knook was heard 
atthe door This was always the time of 
his vinit, for Annette was generally out 
with her bouquets until en boar after the 
opening of the performances at the 
theatres. Old Jean Lesage sat in a corner 
lintlowsly winding « spool of silk, while 
Anootte tried to embroider by the dim 


light of alamp. Annette» face lighted ap | 


as Kens » entered 

**GQunlevening, Vere Jean,” he said to 
the old man ‘(donb evening, Annette 
Heve you heard the bows The l’russiaus 


are ring to Lestewe ue : 


** | heard it said in the streets, In it true, 
liens ) asked Annette anatoualy | 
* P think ot bkely hat these I’russians | 


are fools Por what do they take us the 
compatriota of the great Napoleon In 


three months Annette, there wont be «| 
russian in France Well drive them to | 


Borlts Fravce is aronsed! France will 
triumph! Vive la France 

Aunette aniled sadly 

Ah, Bene, | am afraid you are mis 

taken 

‘Not at all,” returned Rene, “I agree 
with the newspapers Now, Annette, to 
change the subject, whem are we to be mar 
ried? Youve put it ff frow time to time, 
until Im getting tired of wasting 

Annette looked in the direction of ber 
father 

* Tou know | cannot leave him.” 

"IT don't ask you to leave him, Annette 
1 will provide a home for him, too, Will 
you come?! 
" «* Annette shook ber head, and apoke ina 
low roloe 


“He would bea barden He is violent | 


at times. No one can manage him as! 
ean No, René, | will not censeant We 


* Wait! orted Rene. ‘It is always wut 
You must be my wife new, Annette 

“It oan not be,” sant Annette, sadly 
“Your wages are emall, Rene You have 


| enough for ane, bat met enfleient for three 


My father and I woald only clog your stepa, 
and prevent your gaiaing 
"Oh, | see tt all now eried Rene, 


| scorafally * Yoo're looking for a rob 


hashband, Meameclle Annette’ Well, | 
wish yea joy Perhaps you re waiting for 


the Prussians to come in, so that you may | 


catch « (jerman prince! lia’ hae 

* Reae 
A look of pain ewept soroes Anette s face 

“ Lhope youll be happy with your ier 
man prince wien you cateh him Yoa 
have never loved me, Annette Lesage — yoa 
have never loved me, be said, vehemently 
** Farewell You may was forever, as far 
as | am Conoerne! 

Hie left the reom 

* Rene lf he heard her, he paid ao 
Leed Anuetie baried ber head in her 
bands, aad wept bitterly Renée words, 
" Jou have sever loved me rang in her 
ears, and pierced her heart 

liewe never came back Annette lived 
through the terrible dave of the siege, how, 
she cold scarcely tell Dew people wanted 
tou wets during those dark daye Hat old 
Joan Leaage died, im epite of bis daughter s 
oare 

(ine dark night, shortly after the Com 
mane had taagurated their sew reign of 
terror, Annette, in buarrying along the Kue 
de ia Vai in search of a destor for her 
father, had notioed agroap of men drinking 
Wine, seated around « fire in the street The 
red xlow from the fire flashed epoo their 
feces Awong them she recognised Keane 
The men were rettleg their glseses, and 
shouting ** Vive la Commane! Then Keone 
had joined the Communists’ Annette shad- 
dered 

After this, she sought for him, hoping te 
speek to him. It wae ip rain. 

The troops from Versailles marched into | 
Pere, Many of those frantic men aad wo- 














you are the greatest artist tial ever lived | 


and) and 
Laut. “Ob, your pletures have all the i 





It us very diffleudt lo kernwne anactly the right Vung le say le an Artest about his J ictures, 
We recommend unismated pretes; (ut ibis safer net bo enter inte details, ) 


Lavy. ‘‘ Oh, Mr. Robinson! your plotares are quile—teo— more than lovely / Barely 


Anrist ell, I don't know. There was Mic Angelo, you know, and Hogarth, and 





| 


t and parity of Hogarth, all 
the irresistible humor of Michael Angelo, and —and— something quite your own, which 


J have never perceived in the works of ether of Uwee masters |” 





bloated women, upon the pale cheeks of 
young la, and on deflant or cowardly 
men. was there. He wore a long 
cloak which bis guard had brought te him 
im the night ‘he soldier had been well 
for doing eo by en unknown woman. 

t was dark; the dawn hed not yet oume, 
aud the soldiers waited im petiontly. 

** Bené Voler, said a hushed voice be 
side him, ** move ont ef the line 

The goard had strolled away « few paces, 
to light his cigar at that of a comrade. 

Rene, wondering, obeyed. He did not 
know the voice 

twill take your place, said the voice 
** Steal along by the bourses. | came that 








| way 
| The desire to live was strong in Ken: 
Volers breast so «trong as tu overcome all 
scruples, tle stole away 

The goard returned to bis place. Day 
| dawned. Twenty prisoners stood in line 
fone wes muffled in along cloak The sul 
| diers were in aburry; they did pot insist 
jon ite berg removed 

As the yray light came into the east, a 
sharp, thriling word soanded in the air. A 
line of rod fire shone before the prisoners, 
and twonty souls were launched inte eter 








nity 


Later, Rene Voler, well-disguised, re 
turned to the Place de la Concernle. He was 
: nrioas to know who had saved him The 
soldiers were removing the bodies, One of 
them lifted a heavy cloak from adead face 

larblea |” he exclaimed, ‘a very pretty 
face 

Ker looked, too, It waa the face of 
| Aunette Lesage. Ile knew now that she had 

} bowed bau She had proved it 

—— 
The Price of Success 

|} It is no longer possible to know every 
thing A universal scholar will be no more 
seen among men The range of human 


| knowledge has increased so vastly, has 
swept out and away eo far and so fast, that 
lino brain, be tte quantity or quality what it 


mey, can ip the years commonly given to | 


| man even survey the fleld, A man there 
| fore must make np his mind, if he proposes 
to learn anything, to be content with pro 
found ignorance of a great many other 
things. It is a bitter thing, perhaps, bat it 


thing in this century must porchase bis | ons 
knowledge with voluntary and chosen ig-| he, 
norance of « bandred other things. One | youd, but he 


| 

} 

is a fact, that a man who woald know any- | wae 
| 

| 


must choose his specialty, and devo¥on and 


work in any case. He cannot do every 
thing. Nevertheleas, everything needs doing. 
All about him is undone work clamoring for 


hands There are two courses before one. | 
To andertake everything, to fret and grieve | 


beeause one finds this and that undone, 
jeand to make spasmodic efforts to do it 


this is the way of failare. Resolately te | 
make up one's mind to let as far as he is | 
| eemoerned, the most that shoald be done | 


stay undone atill, to stee! one's heart against 
| demands and necessities, to remet all in 


ducemeats to pat forth « single effort, te | 
| clone eme's eyes to it all, and to stick heart, j 


band, life, and love to the thing a man an 
| dertakes and calls his own that is the way 
of success. Life is very short, and the 
single brain and hand at best very weak, 


content to leave unattempted 
“You See He and His Wife Didn't 
Agree.” 
We saw a beautifal vineyard, « growing 


young orebard, « new, neat looking house, 
and everything about the place betokemed 


thrift and imsereasing prosperity. All wore , 
an air of repose and a A few, 


years later we passed this place again. How 
had been enffered to decay and fall. 

fenees were down lhe gates were broken 
aniof the hinges What had happened? 
No rade whirlwind bad swept over the 
estate and laid it waste. fire had mot con- 


sumed the baildings, por had death entered | 


the bouse. What then had happened, to 
replace the seremity, and beaaty, aad life, 
whieh formerly prevadied, with such @ pict- 
tore of desolaten The iedustricas owner 
hed gone, and a neighbor told the whole 
Swery in a few brief words —* You see,” 
said be, ‘that be and his wife didn t agree 
very weil os and pow they have 
separated, and that is the canse of it all.” 
Ales, how many & similer history, with an 
equally anbappy ending, may be epitomized 
in the same words, ‘lie and his wife 
agree very weil together 


E 
E 


if 


LITERARY PLAGIARISM. 

Prof. Mathews, of the University of Ubi- 
cago, in an able and 
the following expressive language, in speak 
ing of this sabjeot 
the greatest literary ge- 
the greatest rowers. 
Omaiveroas devourers of books, 
steel, they have not 
scrupled to seize and turn t sccount every 
good thought they could pick up in their 
Miltoa boldly plagiarised from 
Dante and Tasso, and all of them from 
Homer, and who believes that Homer had 





that Hdethe, A. 


ays og 
bere, the 








UG 5, (Alleghany City,) writes: “let. Do yee 
keo@l suything that will make the bair 
k from som out’ wl. De yeu 


thet on, Cuttivg the ends montaly 
te theefeet It eam é0 no harm, if it should do 
no @ tee milk and eat ai) the po 
talegad vther slarchy ¥ wean, But if 






Do yr Ubink Une baadwriting indicative ef chatac- 
ter? &. Whai do you think of my writing, and how 
could impreve it? vith. Where wae the Carnatic, 
and et was the vow of Myder Alit” 


tee eS a eee b 
t éapente a ve degree 

acy \s.amcessip aad pA. a “tb. 
is 


Soy ble 5 

we t charge. Sth. Iu the Yo- 

semipalley, \n Mariposa county, Southere Calitor- 
a. Tea oe very 


matter of taste. People 





nie. 

Givids la thelr oplal about ch 
ona baudwritiag weeds (reedom 
pal 


cached, on the eastern coast of 
from spe Coemorin tw latiteade é 


ase pier between him God them. 


game ¢ tin for the marriage cere 





no reservoir of learning to draw from, no | 
mysterioas lake of knowledge into which be | 
could now and then throw a backet? Civethe | 
laughed the idea of absolute originality to 
scorn, and declared that it was an authors 
daty to use all that was suggested to him 
* What in « great man, | 
‘bat one of great allinities, 
who takes ap into hiuself all arts, sciences, 
all knowables, as his food? — 
Livery book is a quotation; and every | ' 
house is @ qavtation, out of all forests, 
and miues, an| stone «carries 
i & qgeotation from all his ances. 
Oocamonal accidental coincidences of | ‘ 
thought and expression will not detract frem | ¢ 
It # only the babitual | 
and conscious thief, the man who dees by 
plander, and who thas shows himmelf to be 
both weak and wicked, that maerif® the pil 
Literal, bald borrowing, whether of 
the substance of 
the thoughts or expressions——of a 
work, is absolutely indefensible ; 
not a thief who borrows the ideas ef a han 
dred other men aud repays them with oom 
It is one thing to parioin 
finely tempered steol, aud another t take a 
poand of literary old iron, and convert it in | y 
the furnace of ones suind into a hundred | xg: Phere waa, & oF 30 years ago, 4 
watoh-springs, worth each a thousand times | #"}1 Mr. Btops. Do you know if | 
as muchas the iron, When genias borrows, it he 
borrows grandly, giving to the borrowed mat- 
; toralife and beauty it lacked before. When 
Shakespeare in accused of pilfering, Landor 
‘Yet, he was more orig 
He breathed spon dead 
bodies, and brought them into life.’ 
been sad of Pope, that whatever jewel be 
oriated, Le set in gold. 
efinition ef legitimate appropriation 
ivan by Hegel, when Ceasin was ac 
of stealing bis ideas. 
‘has caught sowe small fishes in my 
| drowned them in his own 
jsance.’ This was quite different from the 
Giligenee im that ix the price he pays for | case of « patchwork sermon preached by a 
suceens. It is with doing as it is with know. | Mr. Fish, of which am old laly complained 
ling There is only « certain amount of | that it was ‘so full of pellywogs that she 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
u 





& writers jast faue. 


the plan or treatment 


couldn't see the Fish.’ 

‘For these reasons, about the meanest 
business literary man can 
that of arraiguing authors for 





oritios who step to this are like 
constables who thrive by catching thieves; 
they hant dewn the oulprits, not because 
their moral sense is outraged, but because 
| they get a fee for catching the offeader. 
| When Moliere was taunted with having 
a scene here, a situation there, 
er elnewhere, he replied 
y wherever | find it.’ The 
aophy of plagiariem lies in that 
. Aman of genius takes unbesitat- 
ingly whatever he can erganize 
is ay thief, 5 + 
| amd there are thousands of things to kaow | braggert, calling - to JT," 
and to do. One must choose and be eom- | cook splendor of bis wretched daw nature. 
teat with his choice And se it comes te Nine-tenths of what is denounced as plagi- 
sane that now at last the measureof a man® | ariem is only such as the plants exercise 
Lasaing will be the amount of his volup-| upon the earth and air—or the bee upon 
tary ignorance the measure of his practi. the flowers and honeysuckles—to organise 
cal effectiveness, the amount of wheat he is | the stelen material into bh 
make it suitable for the food of man.” 


Under the Rose. 
There has arisen meok petty 


—_ y 
nae bah, It mig 
atu If a hen sets on dock eggs, 





igher forms, and | 


man #heuce a qaestion 





rose, and two differemt origins have been | 


h 
baill with the second story projecting over | I> Kos. | so far ae weare aware. Sd. 


° the lower one—« sort of row, meni ty ¥ ‘ 
changed ‘The sapports of the g vines they 6 i it, yee sadah anam eam ie = om. So waren eae ee 
Chester, and some other eld Buglish 


family were sitting at their windews grave- 
ly es )oying the air, their sons and daughters 4 
were making love where they could mot see | favorite! g. net keow. td. We re- 
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have come act e; andi" * 


es 


of the dictionaries, 

ter, Walker, Worceste!, her coa. 
~ larger dictiouarios op Oe 

library. 1, therefore, tor 


i uior help, he drat ome is 


“her t* pangenesia, and feund in » other t\ 
he brigm A fashionable entertainment. 
ill-ased 


U§: of Man, page is. Bote words are 
rm fouad them, Piease give the pro- 
i) last word.” We do uot know the 
4. It is probably some term derived 
oud, from which pew words are con- 
*4anutactured, The second word is 
OM derivations, applied by Darwin in 
i becies,” to name a new aad pecnidar 
Ge songht to explain the mysteries 
“lt ustwiasion, Pee teas universal ; 
tod@uy, literally, the auiversal genosi= 
"rit, aceenting the second syllable, 
“8,) aeke: * How ean I learn how 
there any olber way thaam learn- 


§ bok, or what woud you recom 


Me™ that has very littie time (or study 
aud)?" Wed not thimk there la any 
evchin print, The rales for English 


PU" ether ancertaio, and persone vary 


ere$age. A tow sliple rules will give 


ve"Sauon mevensary, and these rules 


we¥om grammatical works, Experi- 
eucdthem ie the most importan: potnt 
Stud of goad writers ie a asefal exer- 
eiee bagh. 


SePouevil'e, N. Y..) eave: “1 will 


trou}ewer me the fol owing, which ls 
me. 


ist, What pay dows a tele 


SY omend in iarge cities ike New 


orliia by the mouth? ad. Can you 


bd a greet many thet | have seen 


fxs Peipt for canning green peas and 


im 43: books, but | don't have euch 
= @ them wok aud taste as nie» as 


*®r eale in tin cans at the greeery 


stored lack im camming al! other fruits. 
Sd. ips can they raise in one year in 
Colofivy tT Also is Usere any piace on 
the gfthey can raise any kind of fruit 
of gr} a year’ If there ta, L gnay aud 





* Je there a published work es tele 


erep™h one can teach himeeif, or is it 
+ ry Detraction from a teacher? Sih. 


Bath of my writing?” ist. Frem 0 


to \¥Gonw for good operators, 
We bi 


wie 
— 4 \ we coukl give you weaid 
aia 


. 
eiperienee in that 


there you have tried. It 
“se. Perhaps same 


coe 
of Ourhid you, 3d. One crop per year. 
We debe: three successive crope could 
be raimiyn the globe, though some tsopi- 
cal frag, ri threagh who e seasous, 
Dlose-@uit found together on the 


ore are probably sack works. 
ut 


be mach 


beg decks, which is the mether 


of the & ibet hatched them or the duck 
that laldsd. Dees Darwie claim to be « 
deaceeQne of a monkey? Sd. If the 
Okx*® \tem cheese, whal color were the 
cows (i milk?” We auswered your 


Gertieds ago in relation to goose eges, 
idin@he goose, Put yeurself in the 


posiUow@.ee, aad consider yeurseif an- 

| @weled. bes ue precise claims as We are 

aware, ent leans to ihe ape side of the 

yo poe some anima! frem which man 
1 


8)* per ended be color ef the 






Maethe Mo. asks: ist. le it proper 


in Writtle Koy, to use a ita, ora 

| omall K. ban name? a4. lo what States, 

versy | \f any, eory eshoul iaw iu force? Sd. 

A\ WDAS bersoe atiain to join Lue lar 
ie ould be bave te do, ow 

war lo pia it? The man’ 
persons assert that it) write, Gent oo Ue weage im tne tami 
how a an) One Bames have become 


pret Uthers have not. We have 
het ether families may opel! it 
be 


to some “en, which may be foand im al 
the = afermatien @n al) particulars 
can be 


Mice 
DS Woe know if -- qt bass 
td. Lioce the 


eMahiishie in operative t 
Post rece! tiegs fram aay one who may 
eon, oF 


to « few, or © clase of 


| ceive pave ne faverite «<acept the 
writers of Bietes, You cansot biame oar 


Comtosr®) este: “ Wil you please tall 


of Silence; and from this legend erigi. | ™* Where pe Hass are trem, and whe 


Mar @d woman ib occas. 
He a)@ pr, she always is moton. 


a eve & for the focewilag example: 


bat is tGonth part of ome trillica 


acoorting @a system of notation; one 
Millie, secfe Kngtiet ey stem. 

ot (N@e..) sets: “Wil yor have 
1 have notte oo : ‘> 
that ar 

the: 

het 





teste ight not be yours, Tue. le many ’ 
the letuers. . Phe province of the Uar- 
Mimdovetan 


rage abeut eighty miles iuland, Uyder All wae 
« ly at war wilh the English, and ne vewed to 
op oe the Carnatic and pul perpetanl desolation 


1. \, (Jeftereos, T..) arks: * Will you please 
wtate bat le ibe proper floger aed band te wear ap 
ong t rieg on, and what style of ring? Aud 
alse ie proper and customary tor the lady te 


thorit) di@er, some say the fret, some the third 
finger the left haed. You ahoaid governed by 
the em in your locality, A neat solitaire ring is 
a de@biec ety, and much worn at preseat. 
imlyPrishes are usually deferred to in regard to 
the wedding day, though, of coarse, the 
ence of both partice needs to be cousalted. 
K, , (Fairfield, Ind.,) aske: “ What is the mean- 
ing 640 Word svoirdupois? Le it a compound or a 
deritive word? What per ceat. t¢ my writing 7” 
It ies Angiteised ferm of the Freoch term evotr- 
de, moaning te have weiglt, It is the name 
ho bee #yekiw of Weights used in veneral com- 
ia Rug'and and this constry, Your writing 


about 1@ per cent, We apprewiate your re- 
shout love, No doubt you are, in great 
~ right, and that it has proved fortunate tor 
nd we. marricd without waiting for wealth, 


grr! de is to consider tae future as 
aidlet padgment aad commen 
hese Te 0 ie ici matrimonial arrange- 
ion ie aiworthy We sable, even to lovers, 
mien, N. J: Ida new ty": * Io the cours 
ouple ot words, 


hich | do not @. wget aul cannot 
sare ywoouglh | have 


it in one of Marion Hariantwy steoe’- 
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ef ear readers may kaow it. 
&. B. Jedlerson, Texas.) We are so well 
that we do not think It weeld be worth te 


4. B. Potter & Os., of this city, are the 








cr they will not be 
All who take an tm this column 
are respectfully invited to 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 


I am composed of 37 letters. 

My 13, 18, 6, a tree. 

My ‘3, 2, 27, 30, 12, production of the 
earth 


My 11, %, 4, an ancient goddess. 

My 28, 5, 14, 17, 3, ap 

22, 35, 25, 17, we dislike to see. 

, 34, 30, 1, 28, 15, a place often 
nented. 

My 32, 36, 24, 33, a town of Maine. 

My 10, 30, 14, 6, 18, 26, @ town in Vir. 
gina. 


My 2h, 4, 15, 25, 37, 20, we are all sub. 


ject to. 


My Ks, 5, 19, 11, cape off east coast of 


Spa 
My 7, 2%, 24, 31, an article of warfare, 


My whole is an old but true saying or 


proverb. 


ANAGRAMS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
Sit twees lot vole, 
Tub O who titber, 
Ot veal a rily, 
Dan deth ton tig reb. . 
. 6. 


RIDDLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATUBDAY EVEXING POST. 
I mean rain, destruction. 
Ohange my first, and I aid in walking. 
Obange again, and I aw aa inhabitant 


a certain country. 


Change again, and I am a religious 
tem ple 

Ohange again, and I am a girl's name. 
Ohange again, and I aw a narrow road. 
Obange again, and I am part of a horse. 
Obange again, and I am part of a win- 
iow 


Obange again, and I am not mad. 

Ohange again, and | tarn with the wind. 
Ohange again, and I decrease. 
South Bend. ©. M, BAKER. 


WORD SQUARES. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
I. 
A proposition. 
Higher in place or rank. 
To think. 
End of timber fitted in othors 
Part of an amphitheatre. 


I. 








Raprew 
or early in India, aud he always rey 


and 


}sweet yello\\ 


sweet butter. 
and cinsamoen. 
























A shell. 


A kind of drink. 
#.{ overing, or case. 
ig shement, rash. 


“A handsome , 
down look in his ey, 
me about poor Sam, 
him somehow.” 7 


f 
i 
g 
z 
t 





something very near pe. ,} -y4~ 
stall &*." them ta deep 
ong “T can show likes 
bo you 6 look 
Crotty oo & we in Indias Sreaved. All 






Ppecking 
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